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13 


ae oy Mr. WooDWARD and | 


Nx. e I c 15 
Enter baker at Law, nd 1 ling, « and giving : 
ER = „ : 1 
Ken. HAT" here—a vile ramp hand! 1 cannot 
. 


Without my eee“ FF He means his b | 
' Nay, Mr. Serjeant, good Sir, try again. [Gives money. 
Serj. The ſcrawl wn. he F O 9 . ag 


plan, = 
Hey! how's this 2 Dibble /—ſure it cannot be! PP IH 9 
A Poet's Brief! A Poet and a Fee! es, Sh, 
Att. Yea Sir !—=tho” you without Reward, 1 know. . 
Would gladly plead the muſes cauſe ( Serj.) 5-80! 155 
And if the Fee offends your wrath ſhould fall 0 
On me Serj.) Dear Dibble no offence at all — 
Ait. Some Sons of Phœbus - in the Courts we meet, 
| Serj. And fifty Sons of Phœbus in the Fleet ! 
| Ait. Nor pleads he worſe, who with a decent * 
125 Of Bays—adorns his legal waſte of wig. 
Serj. Full-bottom'd Heroes thus, on bre, afl 
A leaf of laurel—in a grove of curl? - 
| Yet tell your Client, that, in adverſe days, 
This Wig is warmer than a buſh of Bays. ; | 
Att. Do you then, Sir, my Client's place ſupply, pe 
Profuſe of robes 1 prodigal of * . „ | 
a 55 Do 


- 


6 * 
S 4 
7 


 PROLOGUE., 5 


0 you, with all thoſe bluſhing pow'rs of face, : 5 

And wonted baſhful heſitating grace, 

Niſe in the Court, and flouriſh on the Caſe. Y © 
[Extt. 


: 8 Ir neee then ſuppoſe — _ his Brief pe 


ſhew it, — - / 3 


Me, 8 Wordward,—Counſe! for the Poet, 


Us'd to the ground know tis hard to deal = 
With this dread Caurt, from vrhence there's 0 appeals... 


No Tricking here, to blunt the edge of Law, 


Or, damn'd in Equity—eſcape by Flaw : 

But Judgment given—your Sentence muſt an, 

No Writ of Error lies to Drury- lane 1 
Yet when ſo kind you ſeem—'tis paſt diſpute 

We gain ſome favour, if not C of Suit. ard: 'y 


No ſpleen is here] I ſee no hoarded fury; = ; 
l think I never fac'd a milder Jury ! 5 
Sad elſe our plight !—where frowns are e * 


A hiſs the gallows,—and a groan, 5 
But ſuch the public candour, without h 


No Newſman from our Seſſion is diſmiſs d, 
Nor Wit nor Critic we ſcratch off the lit; a 
His faults can never hurt another's caſe, | 5 3 


ee e eee 


Thus, all reſpecting, he appeals to All, 


And by the general voice will land or fall. 


E23 Wy 


My Client waves all right of challenge here. 25 er 


4 
* 


4 K* 0 35 0 6 0 * 


BY: THE AUTHOR. —Y 


we on . Tenth Night, by Mrs, F 

: a er or 
GRANTED our Cauſe, our ſuit and trial 1 co 
The worthy Serjeant need appear no more: 
In pleafing I a different Client chuſe, frat EE -— —_ 
He ferv'd the Poet, —I would ſerve the Muſe: ' 7 


Like him, I'Il try to merit your applauſe, 
A female counſel in a female's cauſe. | 
Look on this form , where Humour quaint and 107, 


Dimples the cheek, and points the beaming NR | | 
| Where gay Invention ſeems to boaſt its wiles 5 Nl | 
In amorous hint, and half-triumphant ſmiles ; 1 = 
While her light maſks or covers Satire's'ffrokes, - = 


All hides the conſcious bluſh, her wit provokes. - 
Look on her well—does the ſeem form'd to teach i * 


Shou'd you exper? to hear this lady —preach? 
Is grey experience ſuited to her youth ? \ _ $67 
Do ſolemn ſentiments become that mouth? 
Bid her be grave, thoſe lips ſhould rebel prove 
To every theme that ſlanders mirth or love. 

| Yet thus adorn'd with every graceful art 

To charm the fancy and yet reach the heart 
Muſt we diſplace her? And inſtead advance 
The Goddeſs of the woeful countenance 
The ſentimental Muſe !— Her emblems view 
The Pilgrim's progreſs, and a ſprig of rue! f 


[0M Pointing to the Figure of Comedy, | 5 | 
e . 


OOO Er Pa arte, Poems 
” : 


. Ra: * g 
e 
- * 


= SE PROLOGUE. 


| View ber- 00 chaſte to look like cſh and blood— S 

| Primi portray d on emblematic wood. | 

| There fix'd in uſurpation ſhou'd the ſtand, 

She'll ſnatch the dagger from her ſiſter's hand; 

And having made her votaries weep a flood 

Good Heay'n ! ſhe'll end her Comedies in blood . 

Bid Harry Woodward break poor Dunſfall's crown! 

Impriſon Quiet and knock Ned Shuter down; 

While fad Barſanti—weeping o'er the © e 

n ſtab herſelf or poiſon Mrs. Green. 
- Such dire encroachments to prevent in time, 

8 the Critic's voice the Poet's rhyme, 

Can our light ſcenes add ſtrength to holy laws ! ! 

Such puny patronage but hurts the cauſe: 

Fair Virtue ſcorns our feeble aid to aſk ; 

And moral Truth diſdains the trickfter's maſk. 

Fe or here their fav'rite ſtands *, whoſe brow—ſevere 

And fad—claims Youth's reſpect, and Pity's tear; 

Who—when oppreſs'd by foes her worth ereates— 

Can point a 8 at the Dae ſhe hates, 5 


be Pointing to Tragedy, 
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pr THE AUTHOR | 


: Spoken Dy _—_ nnn ge 


LADIES for N heard our - Poet 8 ta 
He'd try to coax ſome Moral from his Play: 


One moral's plain—cried I—without more fuſs; 
_ © Man's ſocial happineſs all reſts on Us— 


© Thro” all the Drama—whether damn'd or not 
Love gilds the Scene, and Women guide the plot. 
From ev'ry rank—obedience is our due 

D' ye doubt: The world's . prove it true? 


„„ Cit—well kid to fe. domeſtic fri: 
Will ſup abroad ;—but firſt—he'll aſk his wife - 


Fobn Trot, his friend—for once, will do the ſame, 
| But then—he'll juſt op home to tell my dame.— 


The furly *Squire—at noon reſolves to _ 
And half the day—Zounds ! Madam is a fool! 
Convinc'd at night—the vanquiſh'd Victor ſays, _ 
Ah! Kate! don women have ſych coaxing ways . 


The jolly Toper chides each tardy blade, 


5 Till reeling Bacchus calls on Love for aid: 


Then with each Toaſt, he ſees fair bumpers ſwim, 
And kiſſes Chloe on the ſparkling Brim! 


we. f 


Nay, 
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2 EPILOGUE. 


| Nay, 1 have heard that Stateſmen—great and wiſe 

re, 5 

5 The ſervile ſuitors watch her various face, 
She ſmiles preferment—or ſhe frowns Si 
Curtſies a e 1 nods a plus. 5 


Nor with leſs awe, in * of 1 lies, 
[1 1s wiew'd the miſtreſs, or is heard the wife. 
Flt - The pooreſt Peaſant of the pooreſt ſoil, 
] i © The child of Poverty, and heir to Toil— 
I 1 Early from radiant- -Love's impartial light, | 
7 Steals one fmall ſpark, to cheer his world of night: 
ll "Dear ſpark !—that oft thro' winter's chilling woes, 
Is all the warmth his little cottage knows! | 
Te wand'ring Tar —who, not for pers, has page 
The widow'd partner of his day of reft— 
=_ - On the cold deck—far from her arms demo w K 
+ Still hums the ditty which his Sufan lov'd: 
| And while around the cadence rude is blown, 
* T'he 5 . in a ſofter. tone. 


=_ | The Soldier, fairly vrow? of wounds and 16, 7 
—_ : Pants for the triumph of his Nancy's ſmile; 5 

| But ere the battle, ſhould he liſt' her cries, 

I. be Lover trembles—and the Hero diess 
That heart, by war and honour ſteel'd to tear, 

Os Droops on a ligh, and ſickens at a tear „ 


But ve more cautious —ye nice judging er, 
Who give to Beauty only Beauty's due, 
Tho' friends to Love Ie view with deep ges 
Our conqueſts marrd and triumphs ee e 7 
Till poliſh'd Wit more laſting charms difclofe, 


And Judgment fix the darts which 8 throws | 1 | 
ln 


IIn female breaſts did Senſe and Merit alle, 


- 


EPILOGUE. 


The Lover's mind would aſk no other ſchool 3 
Sham'd into ſenſe - the Scholars of our eyes, Eo 
Our Beaux from Gallantry would ſoon be wiſe z * 


Would gladly light, their homage to improve, 


* 


The Lamp of Knowledge at the Torch of Love! 
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ME N. 


Sie Antibay Abſolute, Mr. SHUTER, 


Capt. Abſolute, Mr. Woopwarn.” 
Faulkland, % Ln. 
eres, 4 Mr. Quick. 

Sir Lucius  O'Trigger, Mr. CLI en. 
_ Mr. I. SE-LEWIũ, . 
David, Mr. Duns rar.. 
. > Mr. FRA RM W. 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. Malaprop, MIS. Gan. | 
Lydia Languiſh, Miſs BaRSANTI. 
ul, | Mrs. BuLKkLEy. 


ucy, „„ Mrs. Lrss Mona. i 


Maid, Boy, Servants, &c. | 


SCENE, Bath. 


T1ME of Acriox, within One Day. 
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4 srakzr in 1 5 


8 Coac 1 an croſſes the Page. — Enter F AG, ook: 


ing after him. 
Fac. 


W hat! Thomas Thomas 15 


. ___ CoacuMan. © 
| Hey [—Od&s life !—Mr. Fag bs us your 

| hand, my old fellow. ſervant. ,- 

+ AG» 

 Excyſe my glove, Thomas = dev'liſh glad 


to ſee you, my lad: why, my prince of charioteers, 
you look as hearty but who the deuce thought 5 


of ſe ng you in Bath 
Coacuman. 


8 de, Maſter, Madam Julia, Yu] Mrs. Kate, 8 


= and ic poſtillion be all come 


| 2 40. © a | Ry | 
Indeed ! F 8 | = 
Cera it, 


Aye! Maſter thought another fit of the gout | 
was Fong to make kim A vilit :—ſo he'd a mind 


do 


22 
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H A T Thomas Sure tis he 7 — 5 


erer eee 


n r » * 


n 


L-: THE RIVALS, 


— 


to git ll — 6 and 122 7 we were all Mu at an 
hour's — | - 
Fac 
© Aye, aye! ly in every thing, or it would | not 
be Si Anthony Abſolute ! 
CoaAchMAx. 

| But cell us, Mr. Fag, how does young Maſter? 
Odd! Sir Anthony will ond to ſee the — 

here! 5 


„„ , 
I do not ſerve Captain Abſolute NOW. 
> - _  Coacnman. 1 
Why ſure! | . - 
Fig. = 
At Sobar Iam e by Enſign Beverley. | 
__ CoacHMan,. 


"I doubt, Mr. 8 you ha'n't changed for the 
better ET | 
Fa. 
1 have not 1 Thomas. 
Coach. : - 
No! why didn't you ”y you had le : young, | 
Maſter ? ; 


LOS 


Fa. | 
Nola, honeſt Thomas, I muſt ain 
you no farther :—briefly then Capt. Abſolute 
and Enſign Beverley are one and the fame OO 
: — COACHMAN. | 5 
The devil they are! 5 
Fac. 8 > 
So it is WY Thomas; and the Ez — 
half of my Maſter being on guard at preſent—cs 
- Captain has nothing to do with me. 
8 CoachuMax. 
- So, ſo!l — what, this is ſome freak, I warrant !— 
'Do, tell us, Mr, F ag, the . 0 en 
now. I ha truſted you. 


5 


Fac; 


* 


A 00 NE £ 


. "4 


Fool be ſecret, Thomas? 


COACHMAN. 
As coach-horlſe, 5 
8 85 
hy then the cauſe of all this 3 Ane 


Thomas, who (as you may get read to you) * 5 
been a bene, ever fince the days vf Jupiter. - 


Coacuman. 


= 1 aye lah gueſſed there was a lady in the _ 
caſe: but pray, why does your Maſter paſs 
only for Enfign * 2—now if he had ſhamm'd General 


indeed— 5 . 
Fass. 
Ah! Thomas, thels lies the n 0 'the mat- 


_ ter.—Hark'ee, Thomas, my Maſter is in love 
with a lady of a very ſingular taſte: a lady who 
likes him better as a half. pay Enfign, than if ſhe 
knew he was ſon and heir to Sir Anthony Abſolute, 


a baronet of three thouſand a- year! 
CoAcRMAN. 


That i is an odd taſte indeed but Js the got | 


the ſtuff, Mr. ag; is ſhe rich, hey? 


es. 


Rich Lewy, I believe ſhe owns half | 0 _ 
ſtocks !—Z——ds! Thomas, ſhe could pay the na- 


tional debt as eaſily as I could my waſherwoman! 
— She has a lap-dog that eats out of gold, —ſhe 
feeds her parrot with ſmall pearls, —and all her 
thread- PENS are made of bank-notes ! 

_  _Coacnman, 


Bravo $f Odd! I n ſhe has. a 
ſet of thouſands at leaſt: but does ſhe draw : 
kindly with the Captain ? | : 


1 5 
As fond as pigeons. N 

Coachkax. - 
| May one hear her name? 


* * 
k 
A . 
4 
— ——— ˖———— a det nmr. . 7 


— 


* THE RIVALS, 


VVV 

Miss Ladia Languiſn- But there ĩs an 1 cid toug * 
aunt in the way though by the bye — ſhe bo 
never ſeen my Maſter—for he got acquainted with 

_ Miſs while on a viſit in Glouceſterſhire, 
| _ CoAcHMaNn., ; 
Well—I wiſh they were once harneſſed apes 
in matrimony.—But pray, Mr. Fag, what kind of 
a place is this Bath ?—I ha' heard a deal of it— 


here's a mort o 'merry-making—hey 2. P.. - 


A. 
Pretty well, Thomas, pretty well— tis a 1 | 
Jounge ; in the morning we go to the pump-room 
(though neither my Maſter nor I drink the waters); 
after breakfaſt we ſaunter on the parades or play a 
game at billiards ; at 8 we dance: but d—n 
the place, I'm tired of it : their regular hours 
ſtupify me—not a fiddle nor a card after eleven! 
however Mr. Faulkland's gentleman and I keep 
it up a little in private parties; —P1l ee you 
there, Thomas.—you lll like him much. 
Coach. | 
Sure I know Mr.  Du-Peign—you know his 7 
Maſter | is to marry Madam Julia. 
. 
| had forgot.— But Thomas vou 8 peu a 


— 


little — indeed you muſt -—here now—this wig !— 


what the devil do you do with a wig, Thomas! 7— ; 
none of the London whips of 11 degree of Ton 
Wear Wigs now. 

; Coacunan. 

More's the pity! more's. the pity, I Odds 5 
life? when I —. how the lawyers and doctors 
had took to their own hair, I thought how twould 
go next: — Odd rabbit it! when the faſhion had 
got foot on the Bar, I gueſs'd *twould mount to 


the Box !-—but tis all out of character, believe me, 


_— 


— + ou 


Mr. F Fag: 2 . ru: never . up mine—the 
our and doctors mn do as they will. 
- 1; FAO. , | 

Well, Thomas, we'll not quarrel about that. ; 

CoacuMman. 4 


Why, bleſs you, the gentlemen of they 8 
ſions ben't all of a mind for in our village now 


tho'ff Jack Gauge the exciſeman has ta'en to. his 
cCarrots, there's little Dick the farrier ſwears hell 


never forſake his bob, tho? all the ae ſhould 


_—_ with their own heads ! , 
Fac... 


BE PRs Magn" ſaid Dick! but 1 0 | 


mark! Thomas. 


CoAcHMAN: 3 
"Zooks! "tis the eee that the lay wich 
him ? ' EE. Ve. $I f 
F AQ,” 


| No! no! PE is Madam 8 Maſter s 
miſtreſs's maid. They lodge at that houſe—but : 


LU muſt after him to tell him the news. 
|  CoacyuMan. 1 

Odd! he's giving her e n Mr. 
F 9 | | | ? 


- 


1 1 


| Good. bye, Thomas.—lI have an appointment 5, 
in Gyde's Porch this evening at eight ; meet me 


| ea, and n make a little Pay. Fe ol 
7 ON as ral, 


* 


. 3 
1 
| 
> 
. 
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s 4 : * 
* 5 
" 
— , ⏑— , Fr * 36. . Srliiaoek: 


. THE RIVALS 


SCENE * 


4 Drefi ng-room in Mrs. MaLArROr'r 8 


5 Lis fitting. on a ſopha with 4 book in ber band. x 
1 r, as Juſt rs Iren a ' meſſage. 


s - Indeed; Mwam, I e half Wb town in 

ſearch of it dory't believe there's a circulating 7” 
— wenn 25 . 
. 55 

And could not you get © The Reward of Con- 5 
Aang? | 

| "MY 


No, indeed, Ma'am. 4 
Eypra. 
Nor be Fatal Connefion 7 
y - Locr. 
3 Vo, indeed, Ma _ | 
Ebi. 1 „ 
Nor c The Miftakes of the Heart # OLDEST, 
| . ; = 
Mg am, as ill-luck would have it, Mr. Bull nid 5 
| Mis Sukey Saunter had juſt ferch'd i it away. wk. 
„ © 
| Heigh-ho i en N for 5 ne Delicate : 


ET al, — 


N 


1 


. bay roy l p * ay . * — —_ 
T ͤ p ] ˙ , , ne —— 
* — 


Dr * The — 1 Lab — > Yes : 
indeed, Ma'am.—I aſk'd every where for it; and 
I might have brought it from Mr. Frederick's, 
but Lady Slattern Lounger, who had juſt ſent it 
home, had fo ſoiled and dog's-car'd i it, it wa'n't fit 
* chriſtian ER. - 
Ly DIA. 5 
Heigh- ho es, 1 always know whit Lady n 
Slattern has been before me. She has a moſt ob- 
N * thumb; 3 and I believe — her 1 
| or 


[Tor the convenience af. 3 at notes. 
Well, child, what have you brought me? 
- Janes #227 
Oh! here Mat SE. 


[Taking boots from under ber Al., and [from - 


„„ any : - 
This is < The Gordian Knot /—and this Pep 
Pickle.” Here are The Tears of Sen/ibility,” and 


Humpbry Clinter. This is The Memoirs of 4 
Lady of Quality, written by berſelf,—and here the 


. GREG volume of * The Sentimental Journey.” 

55 Lin 

Heigh-ho What = thoſe books by the glaſs? ? 

er, 

Tube great one is only © The whole Day 1 
Where I "preſs a few blonds, Ma'am. 


Lidia. 
8 Very well—give me the Ja volt. 
| Kenn 
; Is it in a blue cover, Ma am? 
LIDIA. Wang 3 
My ſmelling- Wende you fimpleton! 
| Var. 
o, the drops I—here Ma'am. 
LI DIA. 5 
Hold !—here's ſome one coming—quick, ſee - 
who it is. I Exit Lucy. ] = 
ey CRE s voice! * 
| | {Re-enter Luc » 
Leer. 85 1 
Lad! Naum, here is Miſs Melville. 
= Is it IC Able ! — e 
| Jn Joriac 
: Lyvvpia, 


- My dew Julia; how delighted am I 1—(Em- 


brace) How unexpected was this PR 
8 ULIA. 


"NIECE: - 


ALS, 


Rag 


. . our — is * greater; * 


but what has been the matter ING were denied 
5 op £ 4 
| Livni: 3 

Ah! Falls, 1 have a thouſand TOs to tell 
von but firſt inform me, what has N . 
10 Bath ?—Is Sir Anthony here? 

„ 

Hie is—ve are arrived within this and 1 
„ he will be here to wait on Mrs. Malaprop 
as ſoon as he is dreſs d. | 
„ rims; 4 

Then bahn we are interrupted, let me inpert 
to you ſome of my diſtreſs !—] know your gentle 
nature will ſympathize with me, tho' your prudence 


may condemn me !—My letters have inform'd 


you of my whole connection with Beverley; but 


T have loſt him, Julia !—my aunt has diſcover'd 
our intercourſe by a note ſhe intercepted, and has 
_ confined me ever ſince Vet, would you believe 
it? ſhe has fallen abſolutely in love with a tall Iriſh 
| Baronet ſhe met one night | ſince we have been Heres 1 
15 at Lady Macſhuffle's rout. „„ 7 | 


* 


Jux ia. . 
Tou jeſt Lydia! | e 
Io, 7 T8 
No, upon my word. She really catries on 
a kind of correſpondence with him, under a feign- 
ed name though, till ſhe chuſes to be known to 
him e it is a Delia or a Celia, I aſſure you. 
„„ 
Then, fure] y, ſhe is now more indulgent : to _ 


Lyra. 
Quite the contrary... Since ſhe has diſcovered 


her Own frailty, ſhe is become more ſuſpicious of 
mine. Ihen I muſt inform you of another 


2 7 


* 
- 


before my aunt made the diſcovery, and I have not 


never give me an opportunity. — So, laſt Thurſday, 


—— 


ET compDy.. * | 
plague 1—Thac odious Acres is to be in Bath to- i 
day; ſo that 1 a I ſhall be teaſed out of all | 4 
ſpirits! 8 5 

; 0d, 8 10 
8 Comes © come, Lydia, hope the beſt —Sie Aus 
thony ſhall uſe his intereſt with Mrs. Malaprop. 


A 
But you habe not heard the worſt. Unfortu- 7 
3 I had quarrell'd with my poor Beverley, juſt 


| ten, him A to make it up; 
| Jur A. . 
What was his offence ? VC 

| Lr 
"Nothing at all But, I don't know how it was, 5 jj 
as often as we had been together, we had nev»en 
had aquarrel/—And, ſomehow, was afraid he would 'Þ 


I wrote a letter to myſelf, to inform myſelf that 
Beverley was at that time paying his addreſſes to 
another woman.—l ſign'd it your Friend unknown, 
| ſhew'd it to Beverley, charg'd him with bis falſe- 
hood, put myſelf in a violent . and We 
Id never ſee him more. | | 
JoLA. | 
af you. let him N 5 and have not ſeen 85 
bim fince't 5 
Nee 5 | 
"Twas the next 1 my aunt found ds mates 
out. I intended only to have teafed him chree | 
days and a half, and now Pve loft him te 8 
Jai . 
If he i is __ deſerving and. ſincere as you 5 rea 
preſented him to me, he will never give you up ſol 
Yet conſider, Lydia, you tell me he is but an En- - 
Gan, and you have thirty thouſand ne 
FFP 
But you know I loſe. moſt of mh fortune if I 
ͤ ũ ↄꝓ c; 


b * 
. 3 
. 1. 
- 
8 ty 
1 N 
1 


3 THE RIVALS, Ss 
-., _* murry without my aunt's conſent, till of EP and 
| - that is what I have determin'd to do, ever ſince 1 


knew the penalty. Nor could I love the man, who 
1 would with to wait a day for the alternative. Fo 


8 = : : ] ng RELA ; L Ea on : 85 

SH Nay; this b eprices - % 
EE - 8 
r does Julia tax me with caprice —1 
3 | "thought ber lover Faulkland had enured et to it. | 
= 7 % ĩͤ K 80 
+ 1 do not love even his faults. 1 12 25 

| * LyDIA. 5 
1 : But a. propos.— you. have ſent to kin; I ſuppoſe . 
i +. | .JuLITa. | 
RT upon my Word- nor bs he the leaſt 
idea of my being in Bath. Sir Anthopy's reſolu- 

| tion was fo ſadden, I could not inform him of 1  - 
| F > Aveo. 

| Well, 8 you are your own miſtreſs, howgh 


=: ay the protection of Sir Anthony) yet have you, 
'$ for this long year, been a ſlave to the caprice, the 
whim, the jealouſy of this ungrateful Faulkland. 
who will ever delay aſſuming the right of a huſ- 


— A 


as a lover. | 
' oo "Mer: you are Wrong ce e were con- 
cCeonſequent embarraſſments, have delay'd what I 
| know to be my Faulkland*s moſt ardent wiſh. — 
He is too generous to trifle on ſuch a point. 
And for his character, you wrong him there too.— 


- 


lous; if he is captious, tis without diſſembling; 

if fretful, without rudeneſs Unus'd to the fop- 
peries of love, he is negligent of the little duties 
expected from a lover but being unhackney'd in 
the W his affection is 9 and ſincere; and as 

it 


* 


* P LON Sn wet Mas Aw thy PEI rs — — — 
5 — VP 3 I 24 — 
Fs p 


rus Hey 
— NE EEE 
4 


r tA: + 9 
A ON or is RMA; rg E047 ets 
[7 T : 


band, while you ſa er bim to be 9 * ä 7! i 


tracted before my father's dęath.— That, and ſome 5 


No, Lydia, he is too proud, too noble to be jea- 


ES 


ATCOMERTT on 
A. CO | N 


4 


it engroſſes his whole e ws thought” 
and. emotion of his miſtreſs to move in uniſon with 2 
his. — et, though his pride calls for this full return 


—his humility makes him undervalue thoſe qualities 


in him, which would entitle bim to it; and not 


feeling why he ſhould be lov'd to the degree he 


5 — he fil ſuſpects that he is not-lov*d enough: 


This temper, I muſt own, bas coſt me many un- 
happy hours; but L have learn'd to think myſelf 


his debtor, for thoſe imperfettions which ee 


1 


the ardour of his attachment. TL 


{bra i 
Well, 1 cannot blaine you Har FTI ns him.— 


But tell me candidly, Julia, had he never Hawd 


your life, do you think you ſhould have been at- 


_ tach'd to him as you are ? — Believe me, the rude 


blaſt that aveiſet Tor boat Was a I Har ne 
of love to; Him. 


5 3 . 5 
Gratitude may hap firengthened: my — 2 


to Mr. Faulkland, but 1:lov'd him PE he had 
_ preferv'd me; Jet fury that alone DEW 
| tion ſufficient | 


* 
»7 — 


5 e Tt 85 E 1 
Obi igation 1—Why 2 water-ſpaniel 8 13 


done as mucir I- Well, I ſhould never think of 
8 BY heart to '$ man becauſe he could eim 2 


ani — — 
Come. Lydia, you are too inconſiderate. 
 Lyvpia. 


Nay, 1 do but eee „ 


Enter Lvor in 5 burg, 
142 x7 Lucr. R | : 

o Ma- am, 85 is Sir Anthony Abjelare * 
come bome with your aunt. f 


i Ch 7a . 


8 a . os 


| 14 466 at, 


ſtairs, 


; | ns Letters,——Now _ em, ” 


> Þ 


ow THE RIVALS, 


LYDIA. 8 50 f , 
| They'll nc not come © here,——Lucy, do you watch: 
Journ. £1 5 


| Yet I 5 7 1 Anthony does not know E 


am here, and if we meet, he'll detain me, to ſhew - 
me the town.—Pll take another opportunity of 

paying my reſpects to Mrs. Malaprop, when ſhe - 

| ſhall treat me, as long as ſhe chooſes, with her ſe- 


lect words ſo e 3 without ng” + 


| Re-enter Lucy. 
| „„ „ 
0 Lud Ma'am, [they are both coming op 5 


1 8 
Wel, Pl not Sutin you Con e my dear ; 
Julia, I'm ſure you are in haſte to ſend to Faulk. 


land. T here through my room 3 9 find 
another ſtair-caſe. 5 Rs, 
| Jörl. . 7 
Adieu,—( Embrace. 8 ka lone | 
LVYDIA. 


"FOE my dear Lucy, hide theſe books. — 
Quick, quick.—Fling Peregrine Pickle under the 


tailet—throw: Roderick Random into the cloſet put 


the Inuocent Adultery into The Whole Duty of Man 
—thruſt Lord Aimworth under the ſopha—cram 
Ovid behind the bolſter there - put the Man of 


Feeling into your 3 ſo, now lay Mrs. g 


Chapone in ſight, and leave * Sermons open 


on the table. 
| | Loc — — | 
„„ Dorn it, Ma'am, the hair-drefſer has forn | 
away as far as Proper DS SE {i 
EEE LYMA i | Xx 


Never mind=—bren at Sobriety. Bo ling h me Lord 


Enter 


4 45 
Su 9 


* 5 


A Oπ B DIY of: 


Enter Mg. MALAPROP andSir Awzrony AngoLurs, 


Mas. MalAraoůũ r. 
There, Sir Anthony, there ſits the . 


Simpleton, who wants to diſgrace her family, rage? 
| laviſh herſelf on a fellow not worth a my * 4 


LyDIA. 985 1 — hogs 


| Madam, I thought you once 
Ms. MaLlAPp Ro- 
Tou wende Miſs . I don't know. any „uit 


neſs you have to think at all. Thought does not 
become a young woman. But the point we would 


requeſt of you is, that you will promiſe to forget 


this fellow—to "illiterate ang. 1 as om from 
your memory. : 1 


e - | 
Ah, Madam! our memories are independent of 


our wills —It is not ſo eaſy: to forget. 


.: Mars. MAL ArRo r. 
But I fay i it is, Miſs; there is nothing on ah. 


ſo eaſy as to forget, if a perſon chooſes to ſet about 


it. I'm ſure I have as much forgot your poor dear 


uncle as if he had never exiſted—and I thought it 


my duty ſo to do; and let me tell you, Lydia, 


_ theſe wen memories don t become a young War 


A OI % 7 
* * by » * * 3 ” To 
4 > * * s - * 
2 4 > 
1 * * MP 


Six Aur ROT. 
Why furs ſhe won't pretend to remember: what 


ſhe 8 order'd e this comes of ber e 


ETC 
What crime, Madam, have 1 committed to be 


: treated thus 5 


Mus. Mae anion. hes: 
| Now do's attempt to extirpate yourſelf rk the 


matter; you know I have proof controvertible of 


it.— But tell me, will you promiſe to do as you're 


 bid?—Will you rake a huſband of your friend's = 


Fhoging | 8 
LTA, 


* 


EY | 3 TD HE R 1 VAI. S 
Lvp1a. — 
fates; 7 : mut tell you plainly, that had 1 8 
-| preference for any one elſe, che _ . 28 
_ mace would-be my averſion,  : 
Eat li. Ms. 1 e 
Wber hifineſs have you, Miſs, with EF rence. 
aa gverſion? They don't become a young wo- 
man; and yeu ought to know, that as both always 
= wear off, tis ſafeſt in matrimony to begin with a 
_ livtle aver. Fam fure I hated your poor dear uncle 
before marriage as if he'd ren a-black-a-maor— . 
and yet, Mils, you are ſenſible What a wife 
made and when it pleas'd heav'n to releaſe me 
4; 1 him, tis ee 80 tears] ed ON. 


* 
«> 
7 


" 
M. 
* 


7 Rt * | l 

Could 1 belle n my eee 00 9 as ones. 

30 prowile, ww SIE would: certainly a8 2 n 
words „ V f 
TE) ids kenden. pt 0183 woe 

| Take yourſelf to your 8 are © Gi com. 

1 pe for n Wa your o.] inandi. 
2 181 U LYDIA: - K a 
Willingly, Maar - cannot change cor: hy 


worſe. : _ 98 TOs 
5 Mus. NM . 

: *There{ a irie intricar huſſy for you't', : 

|: EFFECT W 28 


It i is not to be wonder'd at, Ma' 1 this i Ss 
- the natural conſequence of teaching girls to read. — 
Had I a thouſand daughters, by heaven! Pd as 
ſoon have N ns the black art as er als” 
| Aus, 1 1 1-0 ;f 
5 EE nay, Sir 5 e are an aber 


; ; . "oh * 
8 : © < . * 5 
£ . 
k * * 
: 2 » 5 
+. * Wax 2 : 3 
S, 2 $o ? g ; 5 
; * x : ( 2 . 
8 » 


7 i ay „ 
YN 
* 


1 * 


3 5 Sin A mdr 


er e Mrs. Ne 1 e 
your niece's maid coming forth from à eirculating 
library !—She had a bock in each hand they 
were half bound volumes, with marble covers 
From that moment I Gude « how: full: of On 4 


| ſhould ſee her miſtreſs! . : . 
Et W 5 
| Thoſe are vileiplaces, indeed! | Us HET 
| SIR ANTHONY. © Tz 
4 ee A: circulating library in a town n i, as 
an ever- green tree, of diabolical knowledge At 


bloſſoms through the year And depend on it, 
Mrs. Malaprop, that they who are ſo fond of wer 


dling the leaves, will long for the fruit at laſt. 
| Ms. Matannoe. 


Me fie, Sir e you ſurely Haun laco- 


N ace. EOS 3 


SA e 7 i 
Why, Mi e in moderation, now. N 


=» 


what would you have:a-woman&now ? 
| 70 517 Mas Matarior: 5/7 #7 
Obſerve me, Sir Anthony.— would & ns 


means wiſn a daughter of mine to be a progeny of 


learning; I don't think, ſo much learning becomes 


a young woman; for inſtance I would never let 


her meddle with Greek, or Hebrew, or Algebra, 


or Simony, or F Juxions, or Paradoxes, or ſuch int 
flammatory branches of learning neither would it 
be neeeſſary for her to handle any of your mathe- 


matical, aſtronomical, diabolical inſtruments:— 


But, Sir Anthony, I would ſend her, at nine years 


old, to a boarding- ſchool, in order to learn a little 


ingenuity and artifice.— Then, Sir, ſhe ſhould 


have a ſupercilious knowledge in accounts ; —-anõr2 
as ſhe grew up, I would have her inſtructed in 
geometry, that ſne might know ſomething of the 
e- ad n all, Sir A 


* © Y . = a * * 2 
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3 ſhe ſhould be miſtreſs of othoddxy, that the 
might not miſ-ſpell, and miſ-pronounce words fo 
ſhamefully as girls uſually do; and likewiſe that 
' ſhe might reprehend the true meaning of what ſne 
is ſaying.— This, Sir Anthony, is what I would 
have a woman know; - and I don't WN there * 


a ſuperſtitious article in it. 
StR ANTHONY.” 


Well, well, Mrs. Malaprop, I will on the” 
point no further with you; though I muſt confeſs, 
that you are a truly moderate and: polite arguer, 
for almoſt every third word you ſay is on my fide 
of the queſtion. —But, Mrs. Malaprop; to the 
more important point in debate, - you 2 arte 


_ have no objection to my propoſal. . 
Ins. MaLAapRoP. - 


N 1 «lace you.—I am under no poſitive b 
„ with Mr. Acres, and as Lydia is ſo 


obſtinate e Oe; perhaps 23 ſon may have 
better ſucceſs. iT Pr. | 
Six ELL ANTE 5 

Well, Madam, I will write for the 5 tha: 
ly.—He knows not a ſyllable of this yet, though 
I have for ſome time had the propoſal 1 in 805 Head, 
He is at preſent with his regiment. - jt; | 

Mas. MALArRO P. 

We have never ſeen your ſon, Sir | Anchoy but 

F 4 no objection on his fide. e.. 
r AxTHO HT. „ 

e let him object if tis dare Ee 
no, Mrs. Malaprop, Jack knows that the leaſt | 
demur puts me in a frenzy directly. My proceſs 
was always very ſimple—in their younger days; 
* (was © Jack do this; —if he demur d—I knock'd 
him down—and if he grumbled at that—I 3 
ſent him out of the room. VAC 

I Mataipnes, „ 

Aye, and the * way, o my ef 

| TIO 


ti 


 ACOMEDYHE 7. IF 


— nothing is ſo conciliating to- 7 peop! 3 
ſhall give Mr. 
Acres his diſcharge, and prepare Lydia to receive 


| ſeverity, —Well, Sir' Anthony, 


your ſon's invocations ;—and I hope you will re- 
| preſent ber to the CAPE as an . not 1 
ther illegible. EN | 

„ 4 


Madam, 1 will handle the — orudench 2 | 


Well, I muſt leave you—and let me beg you, 


- Malaprop, to enforce this matter roundly to the. 


girl; take my advice—keep a tight hand—if ſhe 
rejects this propoſal—-clap her under lock and 
key: — and if you were jult to let the ſervants for- 


get to bring her dinner for three or four days, hae? | 


can t conceive how ſhe'd come about ! | 
[Exit Sir Anth. 
RT 12 Ms. Meine: ; 

Wel, at any rate I ſhall be glad to get her gam 


vnde my intuition.— She has fomehow diſcovered 


my Partiality for Sir Lucius O' Trigger —ſure, 


Lucy can't have betray'd me —No, the girl is 


ſuch a ſimpleton, I ſhould have made her confeſs it. 
Lucy Lucy Ccalls) Had ſhe been one of 
your artificial ones, 1 ſhould never have truſted 
her 
. . a | 

| „Luer. 4 Its oh 
| Did you call, My'am ? 15 


Mas. n 


Was out? 9 
; Lucr. rp | 
No, indeed; Ma! am, not a Ft of him. | 
MMS. MaLayrop. | 
Tou are Aid, Lahr, chat N never men · 


Ves, girl,—Did you fee Sir Lucius | while e you 
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„„ THE n 1IvAIL 
5 „ — 
5 0 Gemini! I'd ſooner cut my tongue out. 
5 1 Mars. MALArROo-rr. 
„ Wel, don? t let your ſimplicity be impos'd 0 on. 
„ %% 0595 205 
No, bra. 5 55 5 52 = 
| Mas. MaLarroP. „ 
So, come to me preſently, and Pll give you 
another letter to Sir Lucius; but mind Lucy —if 
ever you betray what you are intruſted with (un- 
leſs it be other people's ſecrets to me) you forfeit 
my malevolence for ever: — and your being a ſim- 
DO ſhall be no excuſc for your locality. 
: [ Exit. Mrs. Malaprop. 
Jan | 


Ha! ha! ha !—So, my dear femplicity, let me 
give you a little ee altering ber manner )— 
let girls in my ſtation be as fond as they pleaſe of - 
appearing expert, and knowing in their truſts; 
commend me to a maſk of fillineſs, and a pair of 

ſharp eyes for my own intereſt under it!—Let me 
' ſee to what account have 1 turn d my fimplicity 
lately— © (looks at a paper) 
For abetting Miſs Lydia Languiſh i in a defign of run- 
ning away with an Enſign !—in money —ſunary times 
twelve pound twelve—gowns, frue-—hats, ruffles, caps, 
&c. &c. —numberleſs !—From the ſaid Enſign, within | 
this laſt month, fix guineas and a half. About a quar- 
ter's pay Item, from Mrs. Malaprop, for betray- 4 


{ 
\ 
i 
{ 


ing the young people to her—when 1 found matters Ba 
were likely to be diſcovered—/wo guineas, and a - 44; 
black paduſey—Item, from Mr. Acres, for carrying WU + 
divers letters—which 1' never deliver d απ⁹¹⁰ gui= ma 
neas, and a pair of buckles.— Item, from Sir Lucius thr 
O'Trigger—three crowns—-two gold pocket-pieces-— and 
and a filver ſnuff-box — Well a, fimplicity !— her 


et 10 was forced to * * Hibernian believe, 5 
Ss Um 5 = „„ that. __ 


that he was 1 not with the Aunt, but 
with the Mice: for, though not over rich, I 
found he had too much pride and delicacy to fa- 


crifice the feelings of a OE to "08 neceſ- 
Re ACRES. EW HO 
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80 ENE 1 
cu. Abſolute's Lodging: „ 
| Captain AnzoLvTz « and Fac. NY ah by 


IIR, 1 I was omg Sir * came in: 

I told him, you had ſent me to inquire after 
his health, and to know if he was at leiſure to 
ſee Ow 3 N 


. | Avouony,.: 25 „„ 

And what did 1 ay, on hearing 1 1 was at | 
Bath? | | | - 
h * $oioy „ 7, 
Sir, f in 1 my life I never ſaw an elderly 8 . 
man more aſtoniſhed | He ſtarted back two or 
three paces, rapt out a dozen interjectoral oaths, 
and aiked, what the devil had e you 


here! 
Angel orn. | 

Wel, Sir, and what did you y? 1 
D 2 Fac. 


b 


5 N HERE RIVALS, EE 


n 
* bi 1%. S forget the dec les but you 


may depend on't; he got no truth from me. | Yer, 


with ſubmiſſion, for fear of blunders in future, I 


74 


Sir —I ſaid, 70 ricruit—and whether for men, mo- 
ney, or conſtitution, you know, 2 * ts ee 
him, nor a eller ena of 


ſhould be glad to fix what has brov ght us to Bath: 


in order fog we may lie a little e —Sir 


Anthony's ſervants were curious, vir, very curious 


indeed. 


AGIs; 


0. not a word, Sir not a word — Mr. Thomas, 


Indeed, the eoachiman (whom I take to be the diſ- 
creeteſt of Whips - 


ABSOLUTE. | 
| Sedeath o raſcal: vou bare not truſted 
him! ! | OLE fic 1 3 . [ 


OS 


ta Sable, upon 7 


O, no, Sir —no⸗ =_ 


veracity He was, indeed, a little inquiſitive ; 


bur J was ſly, Sir—deviliſh fly !—My Maſter (ſaid 


I) honeſt Thomas (you know, Sir, one ſays honeſt 


to one's inferiors) is come to Bath to recruit—Yes, 


ABSOLUTE. | „ 1 OT095 

| Well—reai will d let it be fo— 
2 5 > Exe. * 3 F . 

©, Sir, recruit wil do eprdagie- edel. to 
give the thing an air; I told Thomas, that your 
Honour had already inlitted, five diſbanded chair- 


8 men, ſeven minority er, and nee billiard 


markers. 
POO OY e | ; 
You blockhead, never ſay more than is ; neceſſary. 
Fa. ; i 


1 bes 9 Sir—1 beg pardon—Bur with ſub⸗ 
| miſſion, 


- miſſion; a lei is 55 n one ip) 3 


Sir, whenever I draw on my invention for a good 
current tie, I always was N as 9 as 


| the bill. 
. AbserbrE. „ 

Well, take care you don't hurt your eat by 
offering too erb ſecurity. 2 8 ers? Faulkland 
e e e | „ 

„ 

Be is above, Sir, changing his dreſs. 

ee WSMTETE: 

aw you tell- whether he has been informed of 
Sir A s and Miſs Melville's arrival! . 

„„ 

__ fancy not, Sir; he has ſeen no one dae he 
came in, but his gentleman, who was with him at 
Briſtol.— l think, Sir, T hear Mr. . com- 
> ing YOu > FO 

_ : | Adore 
Co, tel him, 1 am mere” 
Kher 
| 5 Nei Sir Sim F beg pardon, Sir, bur ſhould 
Sir Anthony call, you will do me the fayour to re- 


2 


mm 


i 
4 
4 , 
q . , , 
8 * tp, r 1 20 As Ne % IE on.» al art # . wx” os * 0 2 7 
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| A that we are reerniting, if you PO _ 
' — ABSOLUTE. | | | 
f Well, well. T | q 
VVT i 
An in nes to my a if y. your Ho: ij 
nour could bring in the chairman and waiters, I ” 
I | ſhall eſteem it as an oblieation ;—for choug! EE. 
r never ſcruple a lie to ſerve my Maſter, yer! it hures 9 
. one's conſcience to be found out. Euit. . 1 
19 | HS. 4 Md ; 
Now Hors my whimſical friend—if 5 Het not 
„ know that his miſtreſs is here, ru teaſe him a 
== © little rote 1 0 e 
125 [Enter 


Pp ton, > rare apr Hug mph pony 
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are Punctual! in Nr return. 


at once ? . 


run RIVALS; fs 
ns Euter Faulkland. 4 ET 
F aulkland, your re welcome to Bath in, you 5 


FAULKLAND. 
Les; I had nothing to detain me, os I had | 


| finiſhed the buſineſs I went on. Well, what news 
ſince I left you? How ſtand matters berween you. 
and Lydia? | | 1 | 


_ ApsoLuTE. : 26 | 
Faith, Woch © as they were; 1 have not ſeen her 
ſince our quarrel, however I ert to be e | 


| FRY Ts. To e OE wet 


5. | | 
Why don't 798 perſuade her to $9 gl with you 
_ "Azzoroty. + : - 7 . 
What, and loſe two thirds of her es You 


forget that my friend. —No, no, I could have 
brought her to that long ago. . 


| FAULKLAND. | wa - 
Nay then, you trifle too long—if you are Je . 


e her, propoſe to the aunt in your own character, 2 
A ms write to Sir Anthony for his conſent. „5 


* 


Aso ur. "Po 
Softly, ſoftly, for though I am convinced my 


little Lydia would elope with me as Enſign Be- 
verley, yet am I by no means certain that ſne 
would take me with the impediment of our friend's, 
conſent, a regular humdrum wedding, and the 5 
verſion of a good fortune on my ſide; no, no, I 
muſt prepare her gradually for the diſcovery, and 
make myſelf neceflary to her, before I riſk it. 
Well, but Faulkland, you'l dine with.us n at 
the Hotel? 


FAULKLAND. | | 


Indeed I cannot : T am not in firs to be & _ 


* 2 | 1 


- 
/ 


Ts I Asen be. 1. 
By Man I ſhall forſwear your company 


EY You are the moſt ſteaſing, captious, incorngibls . = 


lover !—Do love like a man. 


FAuLEKLAN D. 


Town Lam unft for company. | | e 


ABSOLUTE. 


Am not 7 a lovers aye, and a romantic one too? 


Let do I carry every where with me ſuch a con- 


founded . doubts, fears, hopes, wiſhes, and 


5 all the flimſy urniture of a country Mils's brain! 


FAuLKLAN Dp. 
Abt Jack, your heart and ſoul are not, like 


mine, fixed immutably on one only objet.—You _ 
throw for a large ſtake, but lofing—you could 


ſtake, and throw again: but I have ſet my ſum 


of happineſs on this-caſt, and not to o ſucceed, were | 


to be ſtript of all. 


4 


But for Heaven's ſake! what grounds fv ap- ; | 
| prehenſion can your WINNIE brain conjure up at 


| n ? n 


E AutRKI AND. 


What PONY for EO ade did you fy 7 
5 eee are there not a thouſand! I fear for 
her ſpirits — her health - her life My abſence may 
fret her; her anxiety for my return, her fears for 


me, may oppreſs her gentle temper. And for her 


health does not every hour bring me cauſe to be | 


alarmed? If it rains, ſome ſhower may even then 
have chilled her delicate frame If the wind be 
7 keen, ſome rude blaſt may have. affected her ! 


The heat of noon, the dews of the evening, may 


endanger the life of her, for whom only I value 


mine. O! Jack, when delicate and feeling ſouls 


are ſeparated, there is not a feature in the ſky,” not 


a movement of the 3 not an TA of 


\ 1 


E 
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„ HE RIVA. 8. 


the breeze, but hints ſome cauſe a 155 lover 8 0 i 5 : 


|. prebenfion't og het 
. | AnS0LUTE. - 


Aye, but we may chuſe whether. we 8 mks 5 


the hint or not.— So then, Faulkland, if you were 


convinced that Julia were well and in ſpirits, you 


{. would be entirely content. 
| FAULKLAND. 


1 ſhould be happy append — am ann. 5 


1 | ous al tor 
i . : 


; Then to = your anxiety at 68085 Mel. 5 
ville is in een health, and i is at this menen 


in * 

| © FAULKLAND.. = 468 00 
L Nay, Jack—don' t crifle with me. 
I ABSOLUTE. . 


hour. 
| 3 F3 AULKLAND. CNC 2 
. Can you be ſerious ? r ny 083 moons * ; 
Azsol Ur. | _ 


1 thought you knew Sir Anthony beer has : 
ro be ſurpriſed at a ſudden whim of this kind. 


Sauber then, it is as I tell you upon my honour, 
FaAULKLA vv. 

My dear 1 
hat my dear Jack now nothing on earth 1 


15 . 4 9 ©» | Enter Fac. I 
> BAC - & 
Ht Mr. Acres Juſt arrived ĩs below. N 
+ ©: ABSOLUTE. 


Stay, F al this Acres lives within a mile : 


of Sir Anthony, and he ſhall tell you how your 
miſtreſs has been ever ſince pts left her. —Fag, 
thew the * up. [Exit Fag. 


F AULK- 


0 


| She i is arrived here 1 5 my father ER I this Eo 


Hollo, Du Peigne ! my 


55 en me a moment's uneaſineſs. 120 


x COMEDY.” ; " 
FaulKLA ND. | 
| What, is 15 much acquainted i in the PER ron: 
ABSOLUTE«| | + 
O, very intimate: I inſiſt on your not going t 
eden his character will divert uu. 
FauLKLA Lv. 
Well, I ſhould like to aſk him a few queſtions: 
me 
Ile is likewiſe a rival of Mine- Ahe is of my 
other ſelf 's, for he does not think his friend Capt. 
Abſolute ever ſaw the lady in queſtion ;—and it is 
ridiculous enough to hear him complain to me of 
one Beverley a concealed ſculking rival, who 
 FAULKLAND, 


Huſh le- s here. 

| Euter Ackks. 0 Ei 

- Acres. 3 | 
"Mak: my "Gor friend, noble pe and honeſt 


Jack, how do'ſt thou : ? Juſt arrived faith, as you 
ſee. Sir, your humble ſervant, Warm work on 


the roads Jack — Odds whips and wheels! Pve tra- 


velled like a Comet, with a tail of duſt all the A 
28 long as the Mall. 
AzsolUurx. | 
Ah! Bob, you are indeed an extentric Planet, 
but we know your attraction hither give me leave 
to introduce Mr. Faulkland to "FO Mr. Faulk- 
land, Mr. Acres. e 
8 8 
Sir, I am moſt heartily glad to ſee vb: Sir, 1 
ſolicit your connectons,—FHcy e this is 
Mr. Faulkland, who 


Ans | 
Aye, Bob, Miſs Melville's Mr. Faulllands 
e, ©: 
| Od&fo! ſhe and your father can be bur juſt ar- 
rived before me—1 ſuppoſe you have ſeen = 
= Ah} 


— 


26 THE RIVALS, 


* 1 Mr. F Faulkland, you are indeed a happy 


FAvinLanD; . 

1 have not ſeen Miſs Melville yet, Sir. —1 
hope ſhe I fol health and ſpirits in Devon- 
ſhire £ * | 
- Nouns. 

Never knew her better in my life, ever 
better. Odd's Bluſhes and Blooms ! the has been 
2 5 healthy as the German Spa. 
| . FAULKLAND. 

85 Indeed [{— I did hear that ſhe had been a ble 
 Indiſpoſed. _ 
| | Acr 3 | 

Falſe, falſe, Sir—only ſaid to vex you : quite 

the reverſe. I aſſure you. 
> ICAL LAND: 

There, Jack, you ſee ſhe has the advange of 
me; I had almoſt fretted myſelf ill. 

f ABSOLUTE. 8 

Now are you angry with your miſtreſs for not 
having been ſick. 9 85 

Bavaxiano; 

Ne, no, you miſunderſtand me yet er a 
little trifling indiſpoſition is not an unnatural con- 
ſequence of abſence from thoſe we love. Now 
confeſs— isn't there ſomething unkind in ad vio- 
lent, robuſt, unfeeling health? 
| ABSOLUTE. 

DO, it was very unkind of her to be well in your 
abſence to be „ "% 

| Acres, . 
Good apartrents, Jack. | 
FAULKLAND. 

| Wall Sir, but you were ſaying that Miſs Met. 
ville has been ſo exceedingly well—what then ſhe has 
hey 755 and gay 1 . in ſpirits 
— "ac | 


Acnks. 


A C TMEDSY 27 
An "IR | 
Marry Odds Crickets |. ſhe bas 1 * bell | 
and Ge of the company wherever ſhe has been 
J ſo lively and eee ſo full of wit and 


humour 


1 5 l ” | 

There, Jack, there.—O, by my ſoul! 1 is 
an innate levity in woman, that = bn can over- 
come. — What! happy and I away! Ft 
5 AzsSOLU TE. | 
Have done: — how fooliſh this is! juſt now you | 
. were only apprehenſive for your miſtreſs's ite. : 

FAULKLAND. . 

Why Jack, have 1 been the Joy and ſpas of 
che company ? _ . 
ü 3 7 
; No indeed, you have not. 


; Faulkl Axpo. 
Have 1 been lively and entertaining? 8 
Ai 
O, upon my word, I acquit you. 
5 FAULKLAND: -': > * 
Have I been full of wit and humour; 2 
ABSOLUTE. 


No, faith, to do you Juſtice, you hy | Te con- 
| Tonacdechy ſtupid indeed. 
„„ Mens 
| What $ the matter with the gentleman %g 
„ 6 
Bhs? is only expreſſing his great atisfaction at 
hearing that Julia has been o well ad; ne 
that's Aer, Faulkland? 115 ty. 
5 eee „ PT 
Ohl 1 am rejoiced to hear ges, yes, he 
has a happy dil polition ! 2 
Acxxs. 
That ſhe has indead-+—then ſhe is 6 1 


5 ea 1 a voice—ſo expert at her harpſichord 
- : =: _ —ſuch 


; ? 
* 0 2 
* 


fer, (ängs) 


THE KRIVAUs, 


—ſuch a miſtreſs of flat and ſharp, ſquallante, 

rumblante, and quiverante !—there was this time 

month—Odds Minnums and Crotchets ! how ſhe 

did chirup at Mrs. Piano's Concert. | 

_  FAVLKLAND. | 
T here again, what ſay you to this? you 1 ſhe 


| has been all mirth and ſong—not a thought. of r me ! 


' ABSOLUTE. 
Pho! l man, is not muſic the food of lone! ? 
Fern - 
Well, well, it may be ſo.—Pray N one's 8 


| his d—d name — Do you remember . Songs 


Miſs Melville ſung? 
| Acres, 
Not I indeed. =. 
i Kresse d 
Stay now, they were ſome pretty, melancholy, ; 
purling ſtream airs, I warrant; perhaps you may 
recollect : —did ſhe heme. os When . N ny 
fouls delight?“ 5 
x | Aenrs. : 
No, chat wa'n t 1 | 
Anso0LUTE. 3 2 
Or 2 genth Gales! 6. Go + gentle Gale 1 | 
yn” 1 ws | : 
7 - a . | 
O no! nothing like it. Odds ! now 1 881 
lect one of them My heart's my 0wn, my wil bs 


Ea eie eh 
Fool! fool chat Tam! to fix all my ebnen 


| on ſuch a trifler! S'death\! to make herſelf the 


pipe and ballad-monger of a circle ! to ſooth her 
light heart with catches and Aae e 0 
ſay was 7. + ee 
85 Aeg Eo 
Why, that I ſhould be glad to hear wy miſtreſs 


| had been ſo merry, Sir, 


- 5 


3 5 Fvis-· 


S 


| FAULKLAND. 
"Nay! nay, Pe of am not ſorry. that ſhe has 
| ens happy—no, no, I am glad of that—I would 
not have had her ſad or ſick - yet ſurely a ſympa- 
thetic heart would have ſhewn itſelf even in the 
choice of a ſong—ſhe might have been temperately 

healthy, and ſomehow, plaintively gay . as 
Z has been dancing too, I doubt not! 5 

„ Ke 
What does the gentleman ſay about dancing? ? 

ABSOLUTE. 

He ſays he 2 we ſpeak of dances as vel a8 
ae lings. 

| Acres. * "oi 

10 truly, does ſhe—there was at our laſt race- | 
ball—— 

FAULKLAND. 

- Hell and the devil! There! there FH, rol 
you ſo! I told you ſo! Oh! ſhe thrives in my ab- 
ſence !—Dancing !—bur her whole feelings have 
been in oppoſition with mine !—T have been anxi- 
ous, ſilent, penſive, ſedentary—my days have been 
hours of care, my nights of watchfulneſs.—She 

has been all Health! Spirit! Laugh! Song ! NET | 
—Oh! d=—rd, dn d levity! 
ABSOLUTE. 
| For Henvey J fake ! Faulkland, gout expoſe 
yourſelf ſo.—Suppoſe ſhe has danced, what then? 
does not the ceremony of ſociety often oblige 
| FAULKLAND. _ 

Well, well, Ill contain myſelf—perhaps as you 
PN form ſake.— What, Mr. Acres, you were 
praiſing Miſs Melville's manner "of dancing LY 
minuet—hey * 8 N 
* Acres. 5 
oO I dare inſure her for that but what 1 was 

| going to ſpeak of was her country dancing: Odds 

e ſhe has W an air with her |ſ— 
FAULK- 


im” THE RIVALS, 
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_— — — — — 
— 4 ——— — *. N * ” "= 5 
* 
2 rr 9 2 8 


face, why. don't you defend this ?—Country- 
| dances! jiggs, and reels! am I toblame now? A 
Minuet I could haye forgiven—l1 ſhould not have 
minded that—l ſay I ſhould not have regarded a 
Minuet but Country- dancesl Z- ds! had ſhe 


N 


2 rr 9.9 4 ——— 
e eee — IP es" 8 e 


| i mamade one in a Cotilliou—l believe I could have 


1 0 forgiven even that but to be monkey-led for a 
1 night !—to run the gauntlet throꝰ a ſtring of amo- 
rous palming puppies !—to ſhew Paces like a ma- 


naged filly O Jack, there never can be but one 


man in the world, whom a truly modeſt and deli- 

cate woman ought to pair with in a Country-dance ; 

and even then, the reſt of 1555 en een be 

her great uncles and aunts ! | ; 
ABSOLUTE. | 


Aye, to be ſure !—grand-fathers and grand - 


| 5 - mothers! | 

= 1 ö F 

[7 - At Gere Is but one vicious mind in the _ 
1 will ſpread like a contagion—the action of their 
pulſe beats to the Jaſcivious movement of the jigg 


to love, and each amorous ſpark darts thro* every 


am ſomewhat flurried—and that pong looby 


Ana: - 
' Nay, but ſtay Faulkland, and thank Mr. Acres 
for his good neWSs- 55 | 
F AULKLAND. 


"Dn ER news! = 2 Faulkland. | : 


ABSOLUTE. 


141 hal hal poor Faulkland five minutes 
Gnce—* nothing on earth could 6 him a mo- 


- *ment's-unealineſs 5 art? 


= Now wn on 1 this, Ab- : ; 


__— their quivering, warm-breath'd ſighs impregnate 
'the very air—the atmoſphere becomes electrical 


link of the chain !—I muſt leave you—I own. I 


has perceived . lg. ü 


Aenzs. | 


5: 


* coMEDy. - ; 31 
A Aenns. 


The gentleman wa 'n't angry at on pri ing "his 
: miſtreſs, was he 


 AnSOLUTE. 525 
A lirtle jealous, 1 believe, Bob. 
Aen., 


You don't ſay 07 Ha! ha! Jealous of me 


- that's « good jok. 
A. 8 
There's nothing ſtrange in that, Bob; let me 


tell you, that ſprightly grace and inſinuating man- 
ner of your's will do ſome CIT W the 


en 8 Fo 
Kenn.” . 


Ah! you 1 ox ! ha! miſchief ha ! hat 


but you know | am not my own property, my dear 
: Lydia has foreſtalled me.——She could never 


abide me in the country, - becauſe I uſed to dreſs 
ſo badly - but odds frogs and tambours ! I ſhan't 


take matters ſo here now affctent Madam has no 
voice in it l' make my old clothes know who's 


maſter—Tl ſhall ſtraitway caſhier the hunting-frock ' 
Land render my leather breeches eee 2 


hair has been in training ſome time. 
| | ABIOHUT Eo. 
Indeed! 
Avnrs. e 

. tho'ff the ſide-curls are a lictle ref 
tive, my hind- part takes to it very . 
AzsOLUrE. 

O, youll poliſh, I doubt not. 

Aden. 


Abſolutely 1 propoſe ſo— then if I can and out 


this Enſign Beverley, odds triggers and flints! TI 

make him know the difference @t. -*- - : 
ABSOLUTE. - ;- 

. like a nen pray, Bob, I obſerve 


„% THE: RIVALS, 


7 have got an odd kind of a a new method of 
i } : 1 
Hal ha! you've taken notice. of it—'tis | anneal, 
isn't it? didn't invent it myſelf though; bat a 
commander in our militia—a great ſcholar, Jaſſure 
you - ſays that there is no meaning in the common 
| oaths, and that nothing but their : antiquity makes 
them reſpectable; — becauſe, he. ſays, the ancients 
would never ſtick to an oath or two, but would 
ſay By Jove! or by Bacchus! or by Mars! or by 
Venus! or by Pallas! according to the ſentiment— 
ſo that to ſwear with propriety, ſays my little Major, 
the © oath-ſhould be an echo to the ſenſe; and 
this we call the oath referential, or Jentimental ſwear- 
3 ha! ha! tis genteel, isn't it? 
„ mee 

| Very g genteel, and very new 1 I dare 

| fay will ſupplant all other figures of 1 imprecation. | 
1 „ 

Aye, aye, the beſt terms will grow oblolete— 
Dans have had their day. 8 


VU Enter Fas. 85 
| Fac. a | 
Sir, there is a gentleman below, deſires to ſee 


* I ſhew him into the parlour? ? 
ABSOLUTE. | / 


Aye—you may. | 2 
Ackks. 
Well, I muſt be gone: 
nnn, 
Stay 3 ; who i Is it, F "ag = 
Fac. 
Your father, Sir. - 
Az$oLuTE: ok 
Tou puppy, 1 ak you: ſhew him 55 
* 1 Exit Fag. 
| 4 „„ Acrss, 5 


Acres. 


You hats buſineſs with Sir Anthohy: =] expect 5 
a meſſage from Mrs. Malaprop at my lodgings— 
1 have ſent alſo to my dear friend Sir Lucius 
O'Trigger.—Adieu, Jack, we mult meet at night, 
when you ſhall give me a dozen bumpers to little 


n 
A „ | 
That I will with all my heart. [Exit Acres. 
ABSOLUTE. 


Now for a parental lecture 1 hope he has beard 
nothing of the buſineſs that has brought me here - 
I wiſh the gout had held him faſt in e 


— 


with all my foul! 


Enter Sig Auruenv. > 
| ABSOLUTE, | 


Bi I am delighted to ſee you here; and wok ; 


ing ſo well your ſudden arrival at Bath made 
me apprehenſive for your health. ; 
SIR ANTHONY. . 
Very apprehenſive, 1 dare ſay, Joe Men 
you are recruiting here, hey? 
,  Avs0LUTE. © 
Les Sir, I am on duty. _ 
SiR ANTHONY. 


Well, Jack, I am glad to ſee you, tho? 1 did 
not expect ir, for I was going to write 40 you on 


a little matter of buſineſs.— Jack, I have been 
conſidering that I grow old and infirm, and_ſhall 


| ; Lang not trouble you long. 


ABSOLUTE. 


Pardon me, Sir, I never ſaw you RPE more 


. ſtrong and hearty ; ; and I pray 1 OY that you 


may continue ſo. 
SIR ANTHONY. 
I hope your prayers may be heard with all my 


| Wenk. Well then, Jack, I have been conſidering . 


: F 3% Flagg: 


A COMEDY. 


EI = 


<2 


Cencè. 


between 1 
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that I am fo ſtrong, and hearty, 1 may continue to : 
plague you a long time.—Now, Jack, I am, ſen- 
ſible that the income of your commiſſion and 


what I have hitherto allowed you, is but a ſmall 
£4 85 for a lad of your ſpirit. : 


| ABSOLUTE. 
Sir, you are very good. 
SIR Ks es; | 
And it is my wiſh, while yet I live, to have my 
Boy make ſome figure in the world. —I have re- 


ſolved, therefore, to fix you at once in 4 noble 
; independence. | 


„„ 
Sir, your kindneſs overpowers me—ſuch gene- 


roſity makes the gratitude of reaſon more lively | 
7 than the ſenſations even of filial affection. 


| SIR ANTHONY. 
I Tam n glad you are ſo ſenſible of my attention 
and you ſhall 0 maſter of a large eſtate in a few 
weeks. N | 8 
 ApsoLuTE. | | 
Ler my future life, Sir, ſpeak my tide: I 
cannot expreſs the ſenſe I have of your munifi- 
Yet, Sir, I preſume you would not wiſh 
20 8 8 the army ? a Po | 
Six AnTHony. ' 
06 that ſhall be as your wife chooſes. 
ABSOLUTE. : 


My wife, Sir! 
e Sin ANTHONY. 
Aye, aye, ſettle that between you—lſettle that 


4 Antares, 
1 wit Sir, did you ſay ?: 
n ANTHONY. 1 
Aye, a wife — why; 3 did not I mention her be- 
fore? TY | 


Arso- 


A COMEDY. 2 „ 1 
© ApsoLuTB. | | 
Not a RY or rr She 
SiR ANTHONY YT. 
odd ſo!—I muſtn't forget her tho? be Jack, 
the independence I was talking of is by a mar- 
riage the fortune is ſaddled with a wife — but I 
Dn that makes no difference. 
ABSOLUTE. 
Sir! Sir you amaze me! 
Sin n © 
Why, what the devil's the matter 0 the 
fool? Juſt now you were all gratitude and duty. 
| ABSOLUTE. 4 
I was, Sir, you. talked to me of io „ 
and a fortune, but not a word of a wife. | 
 _ SIR ANTHONY. 
Why—what difference does that make? Odd's 
life, Sir! if you have the eſtate, you maſt take i it 
with the live ſtock on it, as it ſtands. 
Ae | 
If my happineſs | is to be the price, I moſt beg 
leave to decline the” purchaſe.— Pray, Sir, who 
is the lady? „„ 


SIR AxTrony. 
Wh s that to you, Sir? - Come, give me your 
promiſe to love, and to marry her direct ij. 
| ABSOLUTE. 
Sure, Sir, this is not very reaſonable, to ED 
mon my affections for a lady I know nothing of ! 
Six ANTHONY. | 
l am ſure, Sir, 'tis more unreaſonable in you to 
objec? to a lady you know nothing of. 
ABSOLVTE. ” „ 
Then, Sir, I muſt tell you plainly, that my in- 0 
clinations are fix'd on another my heart! is engag · ; 
ed to an Angel. 6 5 5 
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895 Sik ANTHONY. 1 
Then pray let it ſend an excuſe,- SY is very 
forry—bur buſineſs prevents it's waiting on her. 
n, 
But my vows are pledged to her. 9 
StR ANTHONY. 

- thi ket eteleon, Jack ; let her forecloſe ; es 
are not worth redeeming : beſides, you have the 
Angel's vows in dane, 1 ſuppoſe 3 ſo there can 

be no loſs there. > 


U 


"ApsoLUTE. > 

You muſt excuſe me, Sir, if I tell you, once 
for all, that in this point I cannot obey you. 

Sin Ax THB F . . 
Hark'ce Jack ;—I have heard you for ſome 
time with patience—I have been cool, —quite 
cool - but take care you know I am compliance 
itſelf when Jam not thwarted no one more 
eaſily led when I have my own way but don: t 
Por! me in a phrenzy. 
ApsoLUTE. | 
Sir, I muſt repeat it—in this I cannot obey 
you. : | 85 
Sin 3 „ 
Now, d—n me! if ever I call as ack again 
| while I live ! 9 
ä AksoL Ur. 
. Sir, but hear me. . 
' SIR ANTHONY. 1 | 

Sir, I won't hear a word not a word | not one 
word! ſo give me your promiſe by a nod and 
PH tell you what, Jack—L mean, you Dog—if you 2 
don 5 3 | 


Azs0LUTE. ED 
What, Sir, , pri to link myſelf to ome maſs 
of uglineſs! to 


— 


| Sin 


1 A «CO O M E D Y. Ps 37 
| Sin ANTHONY. | 
2 firrah ! the lady ſhall be as 2 po + 

] chooſe: ſhe ſhall have a hump on each ſhoulder; | 
| ſhe ſhall be as crooked as the Creſcent ; her one 
eye ſhall roll like the Bull's in Cox's Muſæum— 

| ſhe ſhall have a ſkin like a mummy, and the, beard 

of a Jew—ſhe ſhall be all this, firrah !—yer Pit 
make you ogle her all day, and fit up all night to 
write ſonnets on her beauty. 

ABSOLUTE. 
This is reaſon and moderation indeed! | 
Sik ANTHONY, 
None of your ſneering, puppy! no > grinoing, 
- jackanapes | [ | 
| - ApsoLUTE. 

Indeed, Sir, I never was in a worſe humour for 

mirth 1 in my life 7 
Six ATH TW. 

Tis falſe, Sir, I know you are laughing i in 
your ſleeve: 1 know youll: grin when I am gane, ee 
firrah ! 8 | e 

; ABSOLUTE. — | 

Sir, I hope I know my duty better. 

StR ANTHONY. 

None of your paſſion, Sir! none of your violence! 
if you e won t do wich r = promiſe 
you: 

ABSOLUTE. | 

Indeed, Sir, I never was cooler in my life. 

SIR ANTHONY. - 5 

Tis a confounded lie !—I know -you are in a 
paſſion in your heart; I know you are, you hypo- 
- critical young dog but it won't do. 
| ABSOLUTE. 

Nay, Sir, upon my word. 
: Six ANTHONY. 
So you will fly "ne ! can't you be cool, like me TY 

What 
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_ What the devil good can Paſſion do paß an is 


of no ſervice, you impudent, inſolent, overbearing 
Reprobate There you ſneer again don't pro- 
voke me but you rely upon the mildneſs of my 
temper - you do, you Dog! you play upon the 
mee kneſs of my diſpoſition! Yet take care the 
patience of a ſaint may be overcome at laſt - but 


mark! I give you ſix hours and a half to conſider 


of this: if you then agree, without any condition, 
to do every thing on earth that I chooſe, why— 
confound you! I may in time forgive you——If | 
not, 2— ds! don't enter the ſame hemiſphere 

with me! don't dare to breathe the ſame air, or 

uſe the ſame light with me; but get an atmoſphere 
and a ſun of your own! TI ſtrip you of your com- 
miſſion ; I'll lodge a five-and-threepence in the 
hands of truſtees, and you ſhall live on the inte- 
reſt.— I'll difown you, I'II difinherit you, I'll un- 
get you! and—d—n me! if ever I call you Jack 
= pace} | LE or 2 

5 | AzsoLuT? folus. 
| ABSOLUTE. 

Mild, gentle, conſiderate e Kiſs: your 
hands,—Whar a tender method of giving his opi- 
nion in theſe matters Sir Anthony has ! I dare not 
truſt him with the truth:;—I wonder what old, 
wealthy Hag it is that he wants to beſtow on me! 
—yet he married himſelf for love! and was in his 
youth a bold Intriguer, and a gay Companion ! 


75 Enter Fac. 

Fac. 

Aſſurediy, Sir, our Father is wrath to a degree ; „ 
he comes down ſtairs eight or ten ſteps at a time 
muttering, growling, and thumping the banniſters 
all the way: I, and the Cook's dog, ſtand bow- 
1 at the door—rap! he . me a ſtroke on the 
bead 


25 


A COMEDY. „„ 


ket with 155 cane; bids me carry thn to my 
maſter, then kicking the poor Turnſpit into the 
area, d—ns us all, for a puppy triumvirate l- 
Upon my credit, Sir, were I in your place, and 
found my father ſuch very bad company, I + 
certainly drop his acquaintance. 
r 
ent your impertinence, Sir, at preſent— Did 


you come in for nothing more? Stand out of 
the wer” . [ Puſhes him aſide, and Exit. 
| „„ | Fac, „ 5 oo. 

„ NS | 


# 


Soh! | Sir Anthony trims my Maſter; ; He is 
afraid to reply to his Father—then vents his ſpleen 
on poor Fa When one 1s vexed by one per- 


_— 


| ſon, to revenge one's ſelf on another, who W | 


to come in the way—is the vileſt injuſtice; Ab! it 
ſhews the worſt temper—the balet— 


e EnxAup-Bor. 


| . 50 
Mr. F ag! Mr. F ag ! your Maſter calls) you. 
Fac. 
wel, you little, dirty puppy, you "nab not 


bal ſo !——The meaneſt diſpoſition ! ther 


© OCs 
Quick, quick, Mr. Fag. 
YE 
Quick quick! you impudent Ika am at 
to be commanded by you too? you little, imper- 
tinent, inſolent, kitchen bred 
„ 28 5 . and hems * 


"A 


8 . 8 3 
% J 5 5 . v9, ; . 


SCENE . 


Tbe North- Parade, 


Enter Lucy. | 


„„ Fic iN . 
. ſhall have another rival to add to > - 
i liſt— Captain Abſolute.— However, 1 
ſhall not enter his name till my purſe has received 


notice in form. Poor Acres is diſmiſſed ! Well, I 
| Fave done him a laſt friendly office, in letting him 
Know that Beverley was here before him.— Sir 


Lucius is generally more punctual, when he ex- 


e to hear from his dear Dalia, as he calls her: 
EI wonder he's not here —I have a little ſcruple _ 


of conſcience*from this deceit ; tho* I ſhould not 
be paid fo well, if my hero knew tant Delis was 
near 885 and her own * 


Euer s. Lyn Us 0 1 


Pr100ER. 5 
VP 2 8 
Hab! my Keele einballadreſ—npo n #5000 ; 
ſcience I have been Tooking for you ; 1 ay W 5 
on the South e this anal | - 
r 7 | 
e ſimply): O gemini! nod. 11 have been 
| pang fr your worſhip here on the North. 
, 3 
Faith may be, that was the reaſon we did 
not meet; and it is very comical too, how you 
could go out and I not fee you for 1 was only 
„ 2 nap at the Parade - Coffee-houſe, and I 
; Choſe the _— on 8 a that: , * not 
BU. Jou. 


C Luer. 
- 2 0 © by = | 8 « 25 : * = 


A Cc OMED . 4 
8 Loo. 1 85 
My! Sink Now 1d wager a 9 1 vent 1 
by while you were aſleep. I 
_ , Sik Lvcivs. 
Sure enough it muſt have been — it he- 
ver dreamt it was fo late, till I waked. n but 
my little gil, have you got nothing for me? 
| Lvecy. 
I've got a letter for you | 


— 


* bo 1 have - 
in m r. YL 
2 Sin Lani . 
o faith! 1 gueſſed you weren't come poly | 
handed—well—let me ſee what the dear creature 
ſays. 
„ Kue „ | 
There, Sir us. | ” Gives bin a 2 : 
dn Lens. 
(Reads) &« Fir there is often a ſudden Incentive 
& impulſe in love, that bas a greater induction than 
« years of domeſtic combination : ſuch was the com- 
motion I felt at the 605 ſuperfluous view of Sir Lu- 
« cins O'Trigger.” e ag upon my. word. 
Female — fer, me to ſay more; yet let 
me add, that it will give me joy infallible- to find, 
wy Sir HAS W the laft criterion of my- affetions. 
DIA.“ 1 
Upin my conſcience: 1 your lady is a great 
miſtreſs of language. — Faith, ſhe's quite the queen 
of the dictionary [for the devil a word dare re- 
fuſe coming at her call though one would ny. 
it was quite out of hearing 
F 
Aye, Sir, a lady of her experience. Z 
Sis Lucius. | 
| Enperience! Ws at © ſeventeen ? . 


2 8 . 8 
Z S; 4 
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Lucr. 
0 true, Sir but then ſhe reads f—ay ars! 
- how ſhe will read off-hand ! 5 
Six Lucius. 
Faith, ſne muſt be very deep read to write this 
| W eee ſhe is rather an arbitrary writer too 
for here are a great many poor words preſſed into 
the ſervice of this note, that would get their habeas 
corpus from any court in Chriſtendom. 
1 Lucy. | 
Ah! Sir Lucius, if you were to hear how ſhe 


talks of 9 : 
Six Lucius. 


5 tell her, Pl make her the beſt 3 in the 
world, and Lady O' Trigger into che bargain !— 
But we muſt get the old gentlewoman's conſent— 
and do Er ming rr 
„ Luer. | 
: - Nay, Sir Lucius, 1 thought 2 win't rich 
enough to be ſo nice! po 
Sir Lucius. | 

Upon my word, young woman, you have hit 
it I am io poor that I can't afford to do a dirty 
action.— If I did not want money I'd fteal your 
miſtreſs and her fortune with a great deal of plea- 
ſure.— However, my pretty girl, (gives her money) 
here's a little ſomething to buy you a ribband; 
and meet me in the evening, and I'll give you an 
anſwer to this. So, huſſy, take a kiſs before-hand, 
N Be FO in mind. _ . (Kiles ber.) 

| Luer. 

3 Jud! Sir Lucius -I never ſeed ſuch a gem- 
man! My lady won't like you if you're ſo 
impudent. = 
Sam: Be e 
Faith ſhe 5 Lucy that ſame 90 ! 
+1 > „ what's 


A:'COMED v. TR a 
what's the name of it? Modeſiy ! — is a aa. 
in a lover more praifed by the women than liked; 
ſo, if your miſtreſs aſks you whether Sir Lucius | 
ever gave you a kiſs, tell her 1 dear. 
| Lier | 
| What, would you have me tell her a ne ? 
Six Lucius. | 
Ah then, you baggage EY make ir a ruth 


e | 
| " Anas I 
F or ſhame now ere is ſome one coming. 
"2h Six PEUr us. 5 


0 faith, Pl quiet your conſcience ! 2 
| [Sees F AG.—Extt, SE a Tu . 


Enter F AG. 


„ 
so. hy Ma' am. I humbly beg pardon 
od {by as 
0 lud 1—now, Mr. Fag—yon furry one 0. 
F 
Come, come, Lucy, here's ro one bye—fo 4 
little leſs ſimplicity, with a grain or two more ſin- 
cerity, if you pleaſe.-— You play falſe” with us, 
Madam. ſaw you give the Baronet a Jetter.—- 
My Maſter ſhall know this—and if he ns c call 
him out—I will. 


— 


| "EY | | 
Hal ha! ha! you gentlemen's gentlemen are 
ſo haſly.-—— That letter was from Mrs. Malaprop,, _* 
ſimpleton.——She is taken with Sir Lucius's ad- BS 
dreſs. 


F 40. | * 

Fi! what taſtes ſome people have ook Why > 

1 ſuppoſe I have walked: by her window an hun | 
dred times. But what ſays our young ou 8 

| Any MES to wy maſter ? 

G 2 Lucy, 
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Sos: K 
* news! Mr. Fag. —A worſe Rival ow Acres! 
| Sir Anthony Abſolute ny propoſed * ns . 
AG. 
| What, Captain Abſolute * ? 
Lucy. 
Even 0.—1 overheard it all. 
| Fa. 
ma! hal hal—very good, faith. nab. 
| Lucy, I muſt away-with this news. 
© EY. | 
Well—you may laugh—but it is true, 1 3 | 
you. e 
But —Mr. F ag—tell your maſter not to be caſt 
down by this. | 
Fas. 


Ohell be ſo diſconſolate ! 
r 5 
And ch him not to think of quarrelling | 
with young Abſolute. 3 
FAO. 5 
| Never fear |—never fear ! GVV 
Lucy. . 
be fure—bid h him keep up his „ee. 5 
FAG. . 


ACT 


* 


Io can aſſure him it is very fincere. 8 | 
he comes,—He looks plaguy gruff. Legs ls 


e o M E D F. . 2448 | 


4 III. 
SCENE I. 


The North Parade. 


Enter AnBz0LUTE. 


»I juſt as Fag told me, indeed. —Whim- 


ſical enough, "Ealich | | My Father wants to 


force me to marry the very girl I am plotting to 


run away with | 


He muſt not know of my 
connection with her et a-while.— 


He has too 


. ſummary a method of proceeding in theſe matters. 
However, PFll read 85 recantation inſtantly.— 


My converſion is ſomething ſudden, indeed - but 
— 80, ſo— here 


"Enter SIR ANTHONY. - 


No ul die ſooner than forgive bien Bir did 
Iſay? I'Il live theſe fifty years to plague him. | 
At our laſt meeting, his impudence had almoſt put 
me out of temper.—An obſtinate, paſſionate, ſelf- _ 
willed boy !—Who can he take after? This is 
my return for getting him before all his brothers and 


fiſters!—for putting him, at twelve years old, into a 
marching regiment, and allowing him fifty pounds 


a- year, beſide his pay ever ſince - But I have 


done with him ;—he's any body's ſon for me. 


1 never will ſee him . Tbe pon 7 


| N 


Asso 


7 
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| ABSOLUTE 
: Now for a ee face. 5 
: „ SIR ANTHONY, . a 
; Fellow, get ES, A 
„ 
Sir, you ſee a penitent before you. 
| Stn AnTrony. 
1 ſee an impudent ſcoundrel before me. 
ABSOLUTE. ” 
A fincere penitent.— -T am come, Sir, to 2c- 
knowledge my error, and to ſubmit a to 
tg will. 


75 Sin Aurgonv. 5 
e chat r 0 re Loc 
| - ABSOLUTE. VVV 
I have been revolving, and reflecting, . con- 
| Gidering on your paſt goodneſs, and e, 1 
e HARE to me. 
Six ANTHONY. 
Well, Sir? 1; 
85  Aveotors. a 8 
1 have been likewiſe weighing and balancing : 
„hat you were pleaſed to mention concerning 
duty, and obedience, and dene 
SIR ANTHONY. | 
Wel, Puppy © ns 91 
AzsoLuTE. |: 
Why then, Sir, the reſult of my Ee is 
aa reſolution to ſacrifice every Inns of my 
own to FE: latisfaCtion. 
= Sis ANTHONY. 
Why now, you talk „„ G1 


never heard any thing more ſenſible in my life. 


| Canfound you; you ſhall be Jack N | 
a ours. 
1 am happy 1 in the appellation. 


Si 


1 perſon. | 
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: Sin ANTHONY, 

-: ks then, Jack, my dear] ack, I vin now 
Infants you—who the lady really is -Nothing 
but your paſſion and violence, you filly fellow, 
prevented my telling you at firſt, Prepare, Jack; 
for wonder and rapture—prepare,——W hat think 
you of Miſs Lydia Languiſh ? 5 
15 n 

Languiſh ! What, the Langue of Wor- 
ceſtetſnire . 


Six Aurhanv. | 
Wee No. Did you never meet 
Mrs. Malaprop and her Niece, Miſs Languiſh, 


who came into our country juſt before you were 


laſt ordered to your regiment. 
1 | ABSOLUTE. 

Malaga ! Languiſh! I don't remember ever 
to have heard the names before. Yet, ſtay—1 
think I do recollect ſomething. ——Languiſh! Lan- 
guiſh! She ms don't the TEN Es. ror 
haired girl? 


Six ANTHONY. | 
Squints ?— —A red-haired girl |—Z— 6! 
no. 
: 1 5 ABS0LUTE. 
Then I muſt have forgot; z It can't be the ſame 


| 905 AxTHö . 
Jack” Jack ! what think you of blowing, 
ie brenn ſeventeen? 
ABSOLUTE. _ 
As to that, Sir, I am quite indifferent, —If I 
can pleaſe you in the matter, tis all 1 deſire. 
SR ANTHONY. 
Nay, but Jack, ſuch eyes! ſuch eyes! ſo inno- 
cently wild! ſo baſhfully irreſolute! Not a glance 
one * and kindles ſome thought of love! 
— | OL: 


„„ 
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Then, Jack, her checks ! her cheeks, Jack ! ſo 
deeply bluſhing at the inſinuations of her tell-tale 

2 Then, Jack, her lips !—O Jack, lips ſmil- 

. at their own diſcretion; and if not ſmiling, 
more Tweetly pouting; more lovely in ſullenneſs f 
ABSOLUTE. 
T Char s ſhe indeed. —Well done, old genie 
ammo —- 
h Six Werde N 
Then, Tuck, her neck. O Jack Jack! - N 
ABSOLUTE. = 

And which is to be mine, Sir, the Niece or 

the Aunc? | 5 


StR AnTRONY. 
Why, you unfeeling, inſenſible Puppy, 1 deſpiſe 
you. When I was of your age, ſuch a deſcription 
would have made me fly like a rocket! The 
Aunt, indeed !—Odds life! when I ran away with 
your mother, I would not have rouched wy thing 
old or ugly to gain an empire. 5 
ABSOLUTE. iz Fd” 
Not wp ar father, 900 _-:- 
Stix ANTHONY. : CO 
'To pleaſe my father !——Z——ds! not to 
pleaſe O my father —— Oddfo ! yes 
yes; if my father indeed had deſtred that's 
quite another matter. Tho' he wa' n't the in- 
dulgent father that Jam, Jack. 
ABSOLUTE. | 
= 1 dare ſay not, LòůÿʒLc LE” 
1 SIR AN THeNv. 
1 But, Jack, you are not 8 85 to find TI miſ- 
_ (= treſs is ſo * N 


: Adee I 
Sir, 1 repoar i it; if J pleaſe you i in this affair, 
tis all I defire. Not that I think a woman the 
worſe for being handſome ; but, Sir, if you pleaſe 
„„ 2 8 \ +0 


wy COMEDY. — 


8 to Welle you before hinted ſomething about Wo 


hump. or two, one eye, and a few more graces of 


that kind—now, without being very nice, I own _ 


I ſhould rather chuſe a wife of mine to have the 


uſual number of limbs, and a limited quantity of 
back: and tho' ene eye may be very agreeable, yet 


as the prejudice has always run in favour of ro, 
1 would not wiſh to affect a Ry 1n that 
— 5 
„„ Sen A e 
What a pblegmatic ſot it is! Why, firrah, | 


| you're an Anchorite!—a vile inſenſible ſtock. —You 


a ſoldier !—you' rea walking block, fit only to duſt . 
chi company's regimentals on Odds life! ve 
a great mind to marry the girl myſelf ! 

. + » ABSOLUTE. 

* am entirely at your diſpoſal, ma 3 ir you 
ſpould think of addreſſing Miſs Languiſh yourſelf, 
I ſuppoſe you would have me marry the Aunt; or 
if you ſhould change your mind, and take the 
N. lady— tis the ſame to me—Pli marry the 

=> 9 


816 Arno v. 
| Wee, my 300505 Jack, thow'rt either a very 
great hypocrite, or but, come, I know your 
indifference on ſack a ſubject mult be all a lie- 

LI am ſure it muſt come, now damn your demure 
face come, confeſs, Jack - you have been Iy- © 
ing —ha'n't you? You have been playing the hy- 
pocrite, hey I'll never forgive you, if 452 ha'n at : 
been lying and playing the hypocrite. ES 
ABSOLUTE. 

Pam ſorry, Sir, that the reſpect and du wich 
I bear to you ſhould be ſo miſtaken. 
Six ANTHONY. 


Hang your reſpe& and duty! But, come . 
with me, ES write a note to Mrs. nn. and 
1 | JOU: ; 


IHE RIVALS 


you ſhall viſit the lady directly. Her eyes ſhall be 
the Promethian ' torch to you—come along, Pl. 
never forgive you, if you don't come back, ftark 


mad with rapture and impatience—if you don't, 
| os Pll marry the girl PET'S a Eau. 


8 C E N E II. 
” : Julia's 8 Dreſſing- room. 
Faulkland, ſolus. - 1 
J 3 


They told me Julia would return directly; © 


wonder ſhe is not yet come How mean does 
this captious, unſatisfied temper of mine appear to 
my cooler judgment! Yet I know not that I in- 
dulge it in any other point :—but on this one ſub- 


5 E &, and to this one ſubject, whom I think I love 


yond my life, I am ever ungenerouſly fretful, and 
madly capricious !—I am conſcious of it—yet I 
cannot correct myſelt ! ! What tender, honeſt joy 


ſparkled in her eyes when we met !—How delicate 
was the warmth of her expreſſions !— 1 was 


aſhamed. to appear leſs happy - though I had come 
reſolved to wear a face of coolneſs and upbraiding. 


Sir Anthony's preſence prevented my. propoſed 


_ expoſtulations :—yet I muſt be ſatisfied that ſhe 


has not been ſo very happy in my abſence She is 
coming !—Yes !—I know the nimbleneſs of her 


tread, when ſhe. thinks her impatient. Faulkland 
counts the moments of her ſtay. 


_ Enter bt. 
1 wb not hop? a to ſee you again ſo ſoon. 
AULKLAND. 


Could I. Julia; be contented . my firſt 1 
155 come—reſtriined as we were by _ "rin of a. 


. 2 Joria. 


i 1 


. 2 @ (> fe» (0 O TY oY GG >. 


_— of F aulkland 1 in the dance. 


JuLta. 


0 Faulkland, when your kindneſs can make 


me thus happy, let me not think that I diſcovered 


ſomething of coldneſs in your firſt ſalutation. 
\FAULKLAND. + 
Twas but your fancy, Julia. — I was re A 


to ſee you—to ſee Pe in ſuch health—Sure [| had 


no cauſe for cold neſs ? 
Wii | 
Nay chow I ſee you have taken ſomething ill. 


vou muſt not conceal from me what i it is. 


VV 
Well then—ſhall Ion to you that my joy at 


homing of your health and arrival here, by your 


neighbour Acres, was ſomewhat damped, by his 
dwelling much on the high ſpirits you had enjoyed 
in Devonſhire—on your mirth—your: Og 


dancing, and I know not what! Fr Mh is my 


temper, Julia, that I ſhould regard every mirthful 
moment in your abſence as a treaſon to conſtancy : 
The mutual tear that ſteals down the cheek of 


parting lovers is a compact, that no ſmile ſhall live 


there till they meet again. 


A | 
| Muſt I never ceaſe to tax my Faulkland with 
this tealing minute caprice ?—Can the idle reports 


of a ſilly boor weigh in your ene againſt . 


tried affection? 
|  Faviktand.. 

| - They: have no weight with me, Jes no, no 
am happy if you have been ſo—yet only ſay, 
that you did -not ſing with mirth—lſay that you 


Jur 14. 
I never can be happy in your abencs 


A COMEDY: * * 


If 1 © - 
Se a countenance of content, it is to hw that 

| my mas holds no doubt of my Faulkland's i 
BA —] 
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THE RIVALS 


Af I ſeem'd ſad—it were to make malice 
triumph; and ſay, that I had fixed my heart on 
one, who left me to lament his roving, and my 
own credulity.— Believe me, Faulkland, I mean 
not to upbraid you, when I ſay, that 1 have often 
dreſſed ſorrow in ſmiles, leſt my friends ſhould 
gocls whole unkindneſs had cauſed my tears. 
 FauLKLAND. 

You were ever all goodneſs to me.—O, I am a 

brute, when I but admit a Gone of your rrue 


conſtancy !. 


Joura. E 
If ever, without ſuch cauſe from you, as I will 
not ſuppoſe poſſible, you find my affections veer- 
ing but a point, may I. become a proverbial- ſcoff 
for levity, and baſe ingratitude. 
FAULKLAND. _ 55 
Ah! Julia, that laſt word is grating to me. 1 
would I had no title to your gratitude ! Search | 
your heart, Julia; perhaps what you have miſ- 
taken for Love, is but the warm effuſion of a too 
thankful heart! 0 = 
Juri. OF, 
W what quality muſt I love you! ? 
FAULKLAND. 
. no quality! To regard me for any key 
of mind or underſtanding, were only to cem me. 
And for perſon—T have often  wiſh'd myſelf de- 
formed, to be convinced that I owed no obligation 
Her for any part of your affection. 
n. 
Where Nature has beſtowed a ſhew of nice at- 
tention in the features of a man, he ſhould laugh 
at it, as miſplaced. I have ſeen men, who in zh1s 


* 


voin article perhaps might rank above you; but 
my heart has never aſked my Fees if it were ſo or 


os. 
Ee. VV | Favin: 


but 
Or 


LK- 


perſon in a man- 


wiſh, though 1 were an Ethiop, you'd think none 
ſo fair. 2, 


. tify my doubts. 


* 


. A COMEDY. 205 52 | 


2 FAULIRKLANDp. 


Ke this is not well from you, ee deſpiſe 
—Yet if you lov'd me as I 


5 Jux 14. ? 
1 ſee you are determined to be vnkind—The 
contraf# which my poor father bound us in gives 


you more than a lover's privilege. 


 FAULKLAND. 
Again, Julia, you raiſe ideas that fred Fg mm 
I would not have been more 
free—no—T am proud of my reſtraint. Yet 
yet—perhaps your high reſpe& alone for this ſo- 
lemn compact has fettered your inclinations, which 


elſe had made a worthier choice.—How ſhall I be 
. ſure, had you remained unbound in thought and 
- promiſe, that I ſhould ſtill have been the von of 
f your e love? 


A i 
Then try me now.— Let us be free as ſtrangers 


as to what is oy : heart will: not feel more 
liberty ! 


 FAULKLAND. 
There now | ſo .haſty, Julia !. ſo anxious to be 
free !—If your love for me were fixed and ardent, - 


: you would not lose your _ even tho 1 wild . 


it! 1 
Joria. 


4h you torture me to the heart! 1 cannot 


bear 8 | 
8 . 1 
I do not mean to diſtreſs you, —If. 1 lov'd you- 
leſs, I ſhould never give you an uneaſy moment. 


But hear me.— All my fretful doubts ariſe from 
this - Women are not uſed to weigh, and ſeparate 
| the motives af. their "affections : the cold dictates 
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can turn them! 


„ THERIVALS, | 


of prudence, gratitude, or filial duty, may ſome- 


times be miſtaken for the pleadings of the heart. 
l would not boaſt—yet let me ſay, that 1 
have neither age, perſon, or character, to found 
diſlike on; - my fortune ſuch as few ladies could 
be charged with indiſcretion in the match. —O Ju- 
lia! when Love receives ſuch countenance from 
Prudence, nice minds will be ſuſpicious of its 
Birth. | 
Jor1a. 
1 kü not hither your infinuations would 
tend: —But as they ſeem preſſing to inſult me— I 
will ſpare you the regret of having done ſo.—I 
have given you no cauſe for this! ¶ Exit in Tears. 
AuLEKLAN D. 
In Tears! ſtay, Julia: ſtay Vin for a moment. 


' —— The door is faſtened !— Julia ;—my. ſoul— 55 


but for one moment :—I hear her ſobbing !— 
*Sdeath | what a brute am I to uſe her thus! Yet 
ſtay.— Aye — ſhe 1 is coming now: — how little re- 
ſolution there is in woman ! how a few ſoft words 
No, faith !—ſhe is not com- 
ing either. Why, Julia—my love—ſfay but 
that you forgive me - come but to tell me that 
now, this is being o reſentful : ſtay ! ſhe is com- 
ing too I thought ſhe would — no. feadineſs in any 
ching her going away muſt have been a mere 
trick then—ſhe ſha'n't ſee that I was hurt by it.— 


I' affect indifference—--(bums a tune: then l Te). 


No—Z—ds! ſhe's not coming !—nor don't 
intend it, I ſuppoſe.—This is not Readineſs, but 
obſtinacy ! Let I deſerve it. What, after ſo Jong 
an abſence, to quarrel with her tenderneſs ! —twas 
barbarous and unmanly I ſhould be aſhamed to 
ſee her now.—T'll wait till her juſt reſentment is 


abated— and when T diſtreſs her ſo again, may I 


Joſe her for ever! and be linked inſtead to ſome 
. 1 aan 


TTC 
antique virago, whoſe knawing paſſions, and long- 
huoarded ſpleen, ſhall make me curſe my folly half 
the day, and all the night ! 3 8 5 _ [ Exit. 
EE ec. 
s. MaLaproy's Lodging. 
Mrs. ML ApROr, with a leiter in her band, and 
„ Captain ABSOLUTE. Wt, 
_ Mrs, MaLarroy. | : 
Tour being Sir Anthony's ſon, Captain, would 


itſelf be a ſufficient accommodation ;—but from the 


deſerve the character here given of you. 
1 8 85 , 

Permit me to ſay, Madam, that as I never yet 
have had the pleaſure of ſeeing Miſs Languiſh, 
my principal inducement in this affair at preſent, 
is the honour of being allied to Mrs. Malaprop ; 
of whoſe intellectual accompliſhments, elegant 
manners, and unaffected learning, no tongue is 

mat 1 =. e 

„ Ms. MaLaprRor., ws 
SGir, you do me infinite honour !—I beg, Cap- 
tain, you'll be ſeated.— (Sit) Ah! few gentle- 
men, now a days, know how to value the ineffec- 
tual qualities in a woman ! few think how a little 
knowledge becomes a gentlewoman ! Men have 
no ſenſe now but for the worthleſs flower of 


| Ingenuity of your appearance, I am convinced you 


: — 


beauty! „ 
| ; | ABSOLUTE. VV 
It is but too true indeed, Ma'am ;—yet I fear 
our ladies ſhould ſhare the blame—they think our 
admiration of beauty ſo great, that knowledge in 
tbem would be ſuperfluous. Thus, like garden- 
trees, they ſeldom ſhew fruit, till time has robb'd 
them of the more ſpecious bloſſom. —Few, like 
: | | 5 | Mrs. 


2 THE RIVALS, 
Mrs. Malaprop and the e e are nch in 
boch at onde! . ; 
e Mas. Mar araor. 
| Sir—you overpower me with 6 | 
He i is the very Pine- apple of politeneſs ! You are 
not ignorant, Captain, that this giddy girl has 
ſomehow contrived to fix her affections on a beg- 
| _garly, ftrolling, eve's-dropping Enſign, whom 
none of us have teen, and nobody knows any 
thing = \ 
1 
O, T have heard the filly affair before. ra not 
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Ii at all prejudiced againſt her on that account. 

1 i Ms. Mar APROP. | 

y 9 | You are very good, and very conſiderate, Cap- 
10 tain.—1 am ſure I have done every thing in my 
3 i power fince I exploded the affair ! long ago I laid 


my poſitive conjunctions on her, never to think | 
on the fellow again ;—I have ſince laid Sir An- 
_ thony's prepoſition before her ;—but I am ſorry to 
ſay ſhe ſeems reſolved to decline every * chat ; 
1 egen her. . 5 
. ABSOLUTE. Fs ” 
=: muſt be very diftrefling indeed, My am. 
Ms. MALAPROPD . 
vs Oh it gives me the hydroſtatics to ſuch a 
| . Par thought ſhe had perſiſted from cor- 
_ reſponding with him; but behold this very day, 
I have interceded another letter from the fellow ! 
I believe | have it in my pocket. 
ABSOLUTE. 
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0 the devil! my Jaft note; \ r. 
_ Mxs. MaLaPROP. = ” 
Aye, here it is. ; 
ABSOLUTE. | 85 
Aye, my note indeed ! o the late ls 
rech. | 8 | 5 Lide. 
EE rr og 8 Mas. 


COMEDY. &sp 
5 nee, 
There, perhaps you may know the writing. % 
ff [gives him the letter. 
; / ABSOLUTE. | / 
1 think D have {cen the hand before yes, I cer= 
tainly muſt have ſeen this hand before: — __ 
Mas. Marayror. | 
Ney, ik read i it, Captain. | 
FEE 
| Reads ) C My ſoul's idol, my e Tai *.— 
Very tender indeed! _ 
. Mzs. MataPROP. 1 
Tender aye, and prophane too, 05 Non con- 
ſcience! 1 
| ABSOLUTE. | 
OS 7 am 4 alarmed at the crete mn 
* ſend me, the more ſo as My new rival! 
: Mas. MATATROP. | i 
| That's 308, Sir, . e at 
| - . ABSOLUTE. i 
Fi, "Has aniver ſally the charater of Hg a an accom 
| « liſhed. gentleman, and a man N P—— Welt, 
that's l enough. . 
Mas. MaLaprop. 
o, the fellow has ſome deſign in writing fo— 
ABSOLUTE. 
PF bar he had, I'll anſwer for him, Ma' am. 
Ms. Marapror. 
But 89 on, Sir you'll ſee preſently. 
„„ ABSOLUTE. 
« As for the old weather-beaten 1 Fr | 
guards JO W ho can he mean by that? 
MRS. MALAPROP. | | 
Me, Sir—me—he means me there—what do y6u 
think, now ?—but go on a little further. | 
: +» ABSOLUTE. + 
| , Impudene ſcoundrel l: Jhall g bard but 1 
0 " 7 elude ber VIgHARCe, 4 as I am 3 that the ſame. 
80 1 by ' ridiculous 


3%, © 
% 


+ ih 


= 20 THE RIVAL 
c ridiculous vanity, which mates her FREY on. or 


<< words which ſhe don't underſtand- 
Ms. MALA PROP. 

„ Phere; Sir! an attack upon my language! what 

Fe you think of that?— an aſperſion upon my 

parts of ſpeech ! was ever ſuch a brute! Sure if 

I reprehend any thing 1 in this world, it is the uſe 

of my oracular gue, and a nice e of 


8 15 
ABSOLUTE. 


He deſerves to be hang'd and quariered! let me 
ſee “ ſame ridiculous vanity” = 
MRS. MaLaproP. 
You need not read it again, Sir. 
'_*  ABSOLUTY. 


«© the groſſeſt deceptions Fre flattery and pretended 
* admiration” —an impudent coxcomb ! ** ſo that 
„ have a ſcheme to ſee you ſhortly with the old 
<< Harridan's conſent, and even to make her a go-be- 
teen in our interviews.” — Was ever 80 al- 


ſurance rn 6 
Ms. MaLaPRoP.. 


_ elude my vigilance, will he ?—yes, yes! ha! ha! 

he's very likely to enter theſe 83 855 {—vyel try 

who can n plot beſt ! | 
ABSOLUTE, 

So we will Ma'am—ſo we will, {he} ba! bY a 

conceited puppy, ha! ha! ha!——Well, but 


this fellow, ſuppoſe you were to wink at her cor- 


plot an elopement with him—then do you connive 
at her eſcape—while J, juſt in the nick, will have 
the fellow laid by the heels, and fairly contrive to 


= _ her off 1 in his _ 85 
Mus. 
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„ coarſe features, and deck ber dull chat W hard 


1 beg pardon, Ma'am, “ Joes alſo bby 17. open to 


Did you ever hear any thing like it?—he'll 


Mrs. Malaprop, as the girl ſeems ſo infatuated by 


reſponding with him for a little time—let her even 


I 
1 
* 


| | 8 Bt inf 3 Fel 


| 5 Mas. 1 „ 
1 am delighted with the ee never was any e 


thing better Perpetrated! | 


| ABSOLUTE, _ 
But,. pray, could not I ſee the lady for a for 
minutes now ?—1 ſhould like to 0 vor e a 


little. 


Ms. . 
Why, I don't know——1 doubt ſhe is not pre- 


| pared for a viſit of this kind, —There is 4 de- | 
= corum in theſe matters. 


 AnsoLuTE, | 
1 Lind | the won t mind ne only tell her Be- | 
e | 5 
Mas. Mararzos. 
Sir! 
ABSOLUTE. 5 55 
Gently, good tongue. Aide. 


Mszs. MAL ApR OP. 


What did you ſay of Beverley? 


ABT © 
O, I was going to propoſe that you : ſhould tell 
her, by way of jeſt, that it was Beverley who was 


below—ſhe'd come YOUR faſt enough then—ha! 


ha ha! 


Mas. 6 
*Twould 1 a trick ſhe well anne 


vou know the fellow tells her he'll get my conſent 


to ſee her ha! ha !—Let him if he can. I ſay” 


again.—Lydia, come down here!  [Calling. 


—He'll make me a go-between in their interviews ! 
—ha! ha! ha! Come down, I fay, Lydia !—1 
don't wonder at your laughing, ha! hat ha! his. 
e is truly ridiculous. | 
ABSOLUTE. 
Tis very ridiculous, ypon my ſoul, Ma am, 
ha! hal . | 1 
. 5 Mus. 


RE RE REVEALS, 
Mas. MaLArkor. 
The little buſy won't hear. Well, I go and 
alt her at once who it is—ſhe ſhall know that 
Capt. Abſolute is come to wait on her.—And I'll 
make her behave as becomes a young woman. 
ABSOLUTE. | ” 
As you pleaſe, Ma'am. 8 
Mas. MaLAp RP). 
For the preſent, Captain, your Nc Ab ! 
you've not done laughing yet, I ſee—elude my vi. 
| fiance | yes, yes, ha! ha! ha! 5 ag 
ABSOLUTE. 
Ha! ha! ha! one would think now that I 
might throw off all diſguiſe at once, and ſeize my 
prize with ſecurity but ſuch is Lydia's caprice, 
that to undeceive were probably to loſe her.—T Il 
; ſee whether ſhe knows me. 
[Malts aſide, and ſeems engages i in data at the 
* : 


Enter LyDla, 


* 


p 
. 
pe 5 


LVDIA. 
What a ſcene am 1 now to go thro'! ſurely ne no- 
thing can be more dreadful than to be obliged 
to liſten to the loathſome addreſſes of a ſtranger to 
one's heart.— 1 have heard of girls rſecuted as I i 
am, who have appealed in behalf of their favoured | 
lover to the generoſity of his rival: ſuppoſe I 
were to try it—there ſtands the hated rival—an 
officer too!—but O how unlike my Beverley !— 
7 dann he don't begin truly he ſecms a very 
negligent wooer !—quite at his eaſe, upon my 
word I'll ſpeak firſt—Mr, Abſolute. 
DR. 5 
| Madam. 7 5 . run round, 
 Evpra. 
8 88 "ng! Beverley | | OT 
„% I 


1d. 


$0+ 


A COMEDY. en 


| A BSOLVTE. 
Huſh en my He oy! by not fur- 


priſcd 


1 % hh folic? rnd he 1 and Pp 
_ overjoyed !—for Heav'n's ae how came you 
| here ? 7 


ABSOLUTE. 


Briefly—I have deceived your aa ea. 


formed that my new rival was to viſit here this even- 
ing, and contriving to have him kept away, have 


s -- paſſed K on her for Capt. Abſolute. 


LyDIA. 


0, charming !—And ſhe really takes you foe 


young Abſolute ? | 

ABSOLUTE. 

O, ſhe's convinced of it. 
LyDI1Aa. 


Ha! ha! ha! I can't forbear ng to think 


| how her ſagacity is over-reached ! 


ABSOLUTE. 


But we trifle with our precious moments 
ſuch another 1 1 may not occur then let 
me now conjure my ki 
to fix the time when I may reſcue her from unde- 
ſerved perſecution, and with a licenſed warmth 
plead for my reward, 


my condeſcending angel, 


LyDIA. 


Will you then, Beverley, conſent t to forfeie PO 
portion of my paltry wealth an burden 0 


Foe 8 of love ? 


ABSOLUTE, 
O come to me—rich only thus—in heli 


Bring no portion to me but thy love—twill be 
generous in you, Lydia — for well you know, it is 
fh ds dower your "ou ver Can repay. 


pia. 


fion, I ſuppoſe. 


62 THE, RIVALS; 


. | 
How perſuaſive are his words how 1 
ing will ne be with him! 1 
AzsoLur E. 
Ab! my ſoul, what a life will we to tive? ? 


| Love ſhall be our idol and ſupport ! we will wore 


ſhip him with a monaſtic ſtrictneſs; abjuring all 
8 toys, to center every thought and action 


there. Proud of calamity, we will enjoy the wreck 
of wealth; while the ſurrounding gloom of adver- 
ſity ſhall make the flame of our pure love ſhow 
doubly bright.—By Heav'ns! I would fling all 
goods of fortune from me with a prodigal hand, 


to enjoy the ſcene where I might claſp my Lydia 


to my boſom, and ſay, the world affords no ſmile 


to me but here——- [Embracing ber. 


If ſhe holds out now the devil is in it! [Afide. 


| LyDI14a., 
Now could I fly with him to the Antipodes! J but 


my perſecution is not yet come to a criſis, | 


Enter Ms. MaALaPRoP, liſtening, | 


Mus. MaLayror. 
1 am impatient to know how the little huſſy 


” deport A (Aide. 


Asso TU Tk. —- 
So * Lydia! —is then your ea 3 
bated ? 
Mas. 8 . 
Warmth Ae !1—fo !—ſhe has been i in a «pal 


3 
No- nor ever can while I have life. 
Mxs. MALAPRO PG. ap 
An il. .temper'd little devil N be in a er 


Gon all her 1 ſhe * 5 


: Loi 


A COMEDY. 1 
|  Lypra. _ | 
Think not the idle threats of my ridiculous i 
| aunt can ever have any weight with me. d 
| - Mrs. MALAPROP. | 
ven duryful, upon my word! 
Lyra. 


Let her choice be Capt. Ms, bat ar Beverley | 


is mine. 
Mus. MALA PROP. 


I am aſtoniſhed at her aſſurance to his face 
= this is to his face! at. 
: fy ABSOLUTE. i 
Thus then let me enforce my ſuit. [Knee 
- Ms. MaLaPRoP. 
| Aye—poor young man down on his knees 
| entreating for pity !—I can contain-no ARIEL | 
. thou vixen !—T have overheard JO 
| e 7 ABSOLUTE; EB 
20 confound her vigilan re lau. 
- <=; Mas. Matapror. | % e 
"Of Abſolute—I know not how to a logize 
- the wo ſhocking: rudeneſs. _ polog 
4 ABSOLUTE: 1 
00 ſafe, I find. 5 ate 
I have hopes, Madam, that time will OP __ 
Top Oy 


Mas. Man ann iis, | 
©, the” s nothing to be hoped for from lier! 
ſhe's as headſtrong as an pong ets on he banks By. 
ne 5; 
1 4 7 5 | 
Nay, Mater, what do you 3 me e with. 
non? ; 
Mas. . 1 
Why, thou unbluſhing rebel didn't you tell 
this gentleman to his face that you loved another 


* didn't . ſay you never would be 
is 8 


LxDIA. 


— r 


—— TEIN A 
* 


FCC 
Pe 


THE RIVA LS. 


__Lynpia. 
No, Madam—1 did not. 
SE MRS. MaLaProe. 12 9 
Good Heav*ns! what aſſurance „ "Far 


you ought to know that lying don't become a 


young woman Didn't you boaſt that Beverley 


chat ſtroller Beverley, poſſeſſed. your' heart rel 
me = 1 > 


6 A pg 
Tis true, Ma'am, and none but n 
Mas. MALAP Ro rr. 2 
Hold t Aſſurance W 1 not be 0 
2 | Mes. 6 3 
7. pray - 5-20 don't the youn 
lady's ſperch:— very en. n es 


it does not bart ane i in the leaſt, I aſſure your??? 
Mas. Men p nor. 


Tou are 17 good, Captain o amiably patient 


5 —but come with me, Miſs—et us ſee you _ 


100, 2 
2 7 
* 


aptain remember what we have ; d. 
| ABSOLUTE, = 
I ſhall, Ma'am. n 1 . 
Mas. Malar kor. 
- Come, ** a 2 8 leave of the gentleman. 
YDIA. 3 


May every bleſſing wait on wy dene, m 


hr; 1 


e Mas. 1 i 

Huſſyl I'll choak the word in your throar — | 
come ny g—come along. [| Exeunt ſeverally. 

y W Killing bis hand to Lydia—Mrs. 
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A'COMEDY- ,* 6 
A COME DT. 6s 


8 © E N E Iv. Aenne 


Acres and Davio. 


EO. dense 4 juſt dreſsd. . 1 
„ r „„ nee 
Indeed, David—do you think I become it ſo? 2 

| David. 


You are quite another creature, believe me 
Maſter, by the Mais! an' we've any luck we 
_ ſhall ſee the Devon monkeyrony in all the e 

| "ow in Bath! 
= ; 1 1 
Dreſs 4250 make a difference, David. 
: VVV | 

'Tis all in all, .I-thiok—difference ! why, an 
you were to go now to Clod-Hall, I am certain 
tthe old lady wouldn't know you: Maſter Butler 
wouldn't believe his own eyes, and Mrs. Pickle 
would cry, ** Lard preſarve me!” our dairy-maid 
would come giggling to the door, and I warrant 

Dolly Teſter, your Honour's favourite, would 
| bluſh. like my waiſtcoat.—Oons ! Pl} hold a gal- 

Jon, there an't a dog in the houſe but would bark, 

and I queſtion whether Flies would . a hair 

. Ber tail! | | | 
Acts. | 

Aye, David, there's nothing like poliſhing. 

nis. 

80 1 ſays of your Honour's boots: J bur the boy 
never heeds me! 

3 
But, Part has Mr. De-la-Grace been here . 
I muſt. rub up my balancing, and ng, and 
boring. | 


*** Davm, 


e MV AL S. 
5 Davin. 

I'll call again, Si. 1 
| AckES. 

. end ſee if chere are oy letters for me at 
: the poſt-office. - : 

| Davip. 

I will.- 


your head !—if I hadn't been by at the cooking, 
I wiſh I may dieif I ſhould have known the dit 


0 * myſelf! Exit. 


[Acres comes rwe prafti Ving a dancing hep. 


AcREs. 


Sink, n the firſt inven- 


tors of cotillons ! ſay I—they are as bad as alge- 
bra to us country gentlemen—I can walk a Minuet 


eaſy enough when I'm forced land I have been 


accounted a good ſtick in a Country-dance,— 


Odd's jiggs and tabors !—I never valued your croſs- 


over to couple—figure in—right and left—and 
Pd foot it with &er a captain in the county. but 


—By the Maſs, I can't help looking at 


/ 


| theſe outlandiſh heathen Allemandes and Cotillons 


are quite beyond me !—]T ſhall never proſper at 


em, that's ſure - mine are true-born Engliſh _— 
they don't underſtand their curſt French lingo! 
E their Pas this, and Pas that, and Pas t'other | 
we me! my feet don't like to be called Paws ! 
tis certain I have moſt Antigallican Toes ! 


Enter SERVANT. 1555 
SERVANT. | 


| Herei 1s Sir Lucius O Trigger to wait on you, Sir. 


| AcREs, 
Shew him in. 
Enter Six Lvcivs. 
80 Stn Lucius. 
i Mir bm; 1 am delighted to embrace you. 
Acres. 
My dear Sir Ap I kiſs your hands. 153 
SIR Lvems,; 


—_— _—_ nn ACE, | 


= 


12 Wwe SS » JED ITS: * _ 


| denly to Bath * 25 


\ 


| divine the cauſe of it? 


ET 67 


Sta Lv CIUS, 


Pray, my friend, a has b you 1 ſo w. 1 


Acres. 


Faith! 1 have followed Cupid's Jake Tanind = 
and find myſelf in a quagmire at laſt. —In ſhort, 1 


| have been very ill uſed, Sir Lucius.—I don't - 


chooſe to mention names, but look on me as on 2 


IE ill- uſed gentleman. 
Sik Lucius. 


Fra, what is the caſe? I aſk no names. | 


ACRES. 


be in love with a young lady 


5 Mark me, Sir Lucius, 1 fall as deep. as need 


her friends take 


my part—I follow her to Bath—ſend word of my 


arrival; and receive anſwer, that the lady is to be 
otherwiſe Es of. — This, Sir n 1 call be- 


ing ill- uſed. 


Six 11 


Very ill, upon my eee eee can vou 


AcREs. | 


Why, there's the matter : ſhe has another lover, 
one Beverley, who, I am told, is now in Bath. — _ 


Odds ſlanders and lies! he muſt be at the bottom 


of 1 it. 


SIR Lucius. 


83 


A rival in the caſe, is there? and you think 


he has ee you unfairly. 


C RES. 


Unfairiy ! to be ſure he has. N never could 5 


have done it fairly. 


Sis Lucius. 
Then ſure you know what is to be done 
| | ACRES, | 

Not I, upon my ſoul! | 


MY 


Six Lucius. 


— THE RIVALS, 
7X Sin Lvers. + 
We wear no ſwords here, but you underſtand 
me. 
ACRES. 
; What! fight bi! . 
Sis Lucius. 

Aye, to be ſure: what can I mean elſe? = 
| „ a 
But he bas given me no provocation. 55 

in eis. 

Now, I think he has given you the greateſt 
provocation in the world. Can a man commit 
a more heinous offence 2 another than to fall 
in love with the ſame woman? O, by my ſoul, it is 
the moſt unpardonable breach of 8 

„ 
Breach of friendſhip! Aye, aye; but 1 have 
no acquaintance with this man. I never ſaw him 
> in my life. 


SiR Evers? 7 On 
That 8 no ent at all—he has the leſs right 
then to take ſuch a liberty. | 
„ Nen 
Gad that's true I grow full of abgit; Sir Lu- 
cius I fire apace! Odds hilts and blades! 1 
find a man may have a deal of valour in him, and 
not know it! But couldn't 1 contrive to ware a | 
little right of my fide ? an OO . 
8 un . 
What the Devil ſignifies right, when your 2 
nour is concerned? Do you think Achilles, or my 
little Alexander the Great ever inquired where the 
right lay? No, by my ſoul, they drew their 
broad ſwords, and left the * ſons of peace to 
ſettle the Juſtice it: 
. Acrts. e 
Your words are a grenadier's march to my heart! 1 
I believe courage muſt becatching !—I certainly 


S „ 


inn i 


; do feel a kind of valour riſing as it were a 


kind of courage, as I uy yer OO , | 
7 agg triggers ! [ll challenge him directiy. 4 
StR Lucius. © 

Ab, my little friend! if we had Blunderbuſs- 


Hall here—l could ſhew you a range of anceſtry, 


in the O* Trigger line, that would furniſh the new 


room; every one of whom had killed his man 
For though the manſion-houſe and dirty acres have 
ſlipt through my fingers, I thank Heav'n our 
honour, and the family-pifturesy: are as freſh as 
ever. „ 
Ackzs. | | 
o Sir Lucius ! have had anceſtors too! every 
man of em colonel or captain in the militia ?—— * 
Odds balls and barrels! fay no more Pm brac'd 
for it.—The thunder of your words has foured 
the milk of human kindneſs in my breaſt. 
Z—ds! as the man in the Py ſays, 1 could do 
< ſuch deeds— | 
| 11507 Sift Loe . | 
"Come, come, there muſt be no paſſion. : at r all 


in the caſe—theſe * ſhould always be I | 


civilly. 

Aczrs. 
I muſt be in a paſſion, Sir 3 muſt 
be in a rage Dear Sir Lucius let me be in a 
rage, if you love me. —— here's pen and 
paper. £ (Sits den to write) 
would the ink were red !——Indite, 1 ſay, in- 
dite !—How ſhall 1 begin ? Odds bullets and 
blades! I'Il write a good bold hand, doe ; 
Sin Lwveiws, | 

Pray compoſe SI 
Aenzs. = 

Come—now ſhall 1 begin with an oath? Do 
Sir W let me Oy wah a damme. | 1 
Six 


VR . 3 
w - 4 
Y 
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bk AF Sin Lucius. 8 
Pho 21 do the thing decently and ike. 2 
Chriſtian, Begin now. n | 
; Aenzs. 
| That's too civil by Half. 
5 Lew... | 
« To Ro the confuſion that might ariſe. 
_ AcREs. 
. Six Lucius. 1 85 
Rs From our both addreſſing the ſame lady. 2 
 AcRES. 
; Aye—there s the reaſon—* [ame la „We 
5 Sik Lucivs. 
_— 7 ſpall pe the honour of your company” —— 
ACRES. 


. rm not aſking him to dinner. 


ts en LUCK. 

| Pray be eaſy. Cate 

; Acres. 

Well then, honour of your company” | 
Sim Lucius. 
To ſettle our ' pretenſe ons. 

ACRES. ” 
Wel. | | op 
| SIR Locros. 3 

Loet me 1 aye, King's Mead felds v will do. 
in King's Mead. field = 
| Acres. 1 
So. that 8 done. Well, II fold it up pre- 
i 4 my own creſt—a hand and W ſhall be 
the ica 55 


7 
— 


2 


Six Lucius. | 
Tou ſee now this little explanation will put a 
ſtop at once to all confuſion or miſunderſtanding 
that might ariſe between you. 
Ackks. TE 
Aye, we fight to * any miſunderſtanding. : 
SIR 


A COMED Y. _ * 
Sm Lvervs, - 1 
Now, II hw you to fix br 3 own time.— 
Take my advice, and you'll decide it this evening 
if you can; then let the worſt come of 1 it, *twill 
be off Tu oaks to-morrow. - | 
| ACRES. 
very ws: | 
Sm Lvews. 
So I ſhall ſee nothing more of you, unleſs it: be 
by letter, till the evening. would do myſelf 
the honour to carry your meſſage; but, to tell you 
a ſecret, I believe I ſhall have juſt ſuch another 
affair on my own hands. There is a gay captain 
here, who put a jeſt on me lately, at the expence 
of my country, and I only want to fall ; in with the 
gentleman, to call him out. | 
Acsxs. — 
By my dur, I ſhould like to ſee you Sght 2 
firſt !. Odds life! I ſhould like to ſee you kill __ 


if it was only to get a little leſſon. 


Si Lvcivs. ; 
| 1 fhall be very proud of inſtructing you. 
Well for the preſent but remember now, when 
you meet your antagoniſt, do every thing in a 


mild and agreeable manner. Let your courage 


be as keen, but at the ſame time as poliſhed as 
your ſword. I.!,Kxcunt ſeveralhy. 
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S CEN ET 
5 5 Aenxs's Tadgings. | 
Aenrs and Davy. | 


* 3 


Davw. — 
_ HEN, 1 the Maſs, Sir! 1 would a no 
1 ſuch 8 er a Sir Lucius O' Trigger 
in the kingdom ſhould make me fight, when I 
va n't ſo minded, Oons l what * the old lady 
ys -when ſhe hears ot! 
| Acxxs. | 
Ah! Panich. if you had heard Sir- = LE EM 
Odds ſparks and flames he TOE have rous'd 
1 857 valour. 


1 2 
Not . indeed. I hates ſuch bloodthirſty cc cor- 
morants. Look ee, Maſter, if you'd wanted a 
bout at boxing, quarter-ſtaff, or ſhortſtaff, I ſhould 
never be the man to bid you cry off: But for 


your curſt ſharps and — 6 I never knew any 
good come of em. 


> Ronny, _ T 
But my honour, David, my honour ! I muſt be 
very careful of my honour. 
Davip. 


bee by the Maſs! and I would be very ex 


1 1 Lad n own my e me 
00 leſs than to be very careful of . 


ACRES. + Re L 
Odds blades ! David, no employ Ty ever = 
rk the loſs of ns er! 5 1 | BS 
Davin: ot ws; oy 


5 "Sy then. it ul} be but civil in dt never 
60 riſk the lofs of a gentleman.———Lookee, Maſter, 
this honour ſeems to me to be a marvellous' falſe 
friends aye, truly, a very courtier-like ſervant. — 
Put the I was a gentleman (which, thank - 
God, no He can ſay of me); well—my honour 
makes me quarrel with another gentleman of my 
acquaintance.—So—we fight. (Pleaſant enough 
that) Boh !/—] kill him (the more's my luck.) 
Now, pray who gets the profit of it? Why, my 
bonour. But put the caſe that he kills me 
by the Maſs! I go to the worms, qr ets 
eve, hr over 9 e „ | 
e 8 
No, De that caſe Odds crowns: 4 
| laurels your: honour follows you to the 2 gi: 
David. , 5 
Now, that's juſt? the place where I could make 
a ſhift ro d do without it. 5 


De David, you eme! 1 das 
berume my valour to liſten to vou. hats 
thall I diſgrace my anceftors ?—Think of that, 
David think what it would be to diſgrace m 
ne 


„ N 
Vader 8 the ſureſt way of not diſgracing 
them, is to keep as long as you can out of their 
company. © Look'ee now, Maſter, to go to them 
in ſuch haſte - with an ounce of lead in your brains 
I ſhould think might as well be let alone. Our 


anceſtors are wy — kind of 88 but I. 
HL. LE ere 


e 


„% THE!RIWALS, 
are the laſt people I ſhould chooſe to have a rt 


ing acquaintance with. . 
| ay nar 5 
ut David, now, you don't think there is ſuch 
very, very, very great danger, hey? Odds' life! 
N often hight without any miſchief done! = 
 Davxdec:c- 
7 - By the Maſs, 1 chink: tis ten to one nd you! | 
. ——Oons! here to meet ſome lion- headed fellow, 
I 6wWarrant, with his d——n'd double-barrell'd 
ſwords, and cut · and-thruſt piſtols ! Lord bleſs us! 
it tanker me tremble to think ot! Thoſe be 
ſuch deſperate bloody - minded weapons! Well, I 
never could abide em from a child never could 
/ Fancy em I ſuppoſe there a' nt ſo e a 
beaſt in We world as your loaded OW 
85 en - Acrrs.. 2 
{x © ters beef Gude fir dry 
EE; you ſhan't make me afraid. Here is the ST 
lenge, and I have ſent for my dear 1 9 
OO OI it FR me: Boe”; 
5 „ 125 
Aye, i the name 'of kiel, let. bin he he 
mi arms. — For my part, L wouldn't lend a hand 
to it for the beſt fon, in your ſtable. By the 


Wes 


Maſs! it don't look like another letter! — It is, as 
I may ſay, a deſigning and malicious- looking let- 
ter !—and 1 warrant. ſmells of gunpowder like a 
_ ſoldier's: m_ {—Oons! I mona. t wear! it aaorgk t 
—__ * 5 Sh. 
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„Daum N 

Well, 1 — no more twill be ſad news, to hs 

| fare, at:Clod-Hall ! but 1 ha' done, How 4a 
lis will howl when ſhe hears of it !—Aye, - 

| bitch, the little thinks what ſhooting her Matter's $ 

„ 6 TIES . going 


_ 
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going after — And I warrant old Crop, who has 
carried your honour, field and road, theſe ten 
years, will curſe the hour he was born. 

rf... oY  (Whimpering.) 


Ach ks. 


11 won 't do, David—T am determined to fight— 5 


0 ger along, you coward, while I'm in the mind. 
Enter SERVANT. 


> Sun vany.” 
Captain Abſolure, Sir. 3 | 
Acres. ng he. 
01 ſhew him up. [Exit Servant. 
hes Davy. 
Well, Heaven ſend we be all alive this time to- 
morrow. 


en 
What's 8 that Don t provoke me, David! 1 
| Davrp. 85 
Good bye, Maſter, e (Whinpering.} 
e 9 
Get along, you 1 daſtardly, croaking 
naven. . [Ext TA 
Euer Absdlurz. 
ABSOLUTE, . - 
Whats *. matter, 3 © 
Acres. 


A vile, ſheep-hearted blockhead _ I badet 


the valour of St. George and the dragon to boot— 


ABSOLUTE, 
But what did you want with me, Bob ö 
Rees ACRES. Se: SER 
0 Erber (Goes bim the tba ge.) 
9 250 A800 0 . 
| Enn Bever . on 
„„ 90 "Iz 


Well, what's this? or . 


1 5 


0 » 
. 
"ANG 
mn en 
* 
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* — — A ” Mt 
es a) , _ 
HC SAI ESI ar ora we AO oo 


ACRES. . 

5 ee 1 | 
| Indeed a. you won't fight him; will 
＋ "FOG Bob ? | 
fy 8 1 "Hex as 
1 Egad but I will, Jack. Sir 1 =" 
9 wrought me to it. He has left me full of rage — 
1 and I'II fight this evening, that ſo much oma pal- 
1 fon mayn't be waſted. _ | 
it n Pon RO 
I But what have I ro da with this 15 
ii Acres. 
bi: Why, 4 1 think you know eth of this 
i fellow, I want you to find him out for ns ped 
f: give him this mortal defiance. 

l | ABSOLUTE. 

| : Well, give it to me, and truſt me he gets it. 

| | ACRES. 

i] "hank you, my dear friend, my dear Jack j 

[| but it is giving you a great deal of trouble. . 

[| ABSOLUTE. | EN 

[ 1 in the leaſt— beg you won't mention it. — 

1 No W in the world, 51 aſſure you. 

1 „„ rr 

il Lou are very kind. What it is to have a 

i; friend Lo couldn't be 118 n 

i 1 ih n * ' = 
Wil | 4 Absolurz. 1 

1 „unt. no, Bob—nex ; in bis afair—it would pat 

40 OT ee 

WH Aenss. 

== Well then 1 muſt get my friend Sir 5 1 

Ui ſrl have your good wiſhes, Bandes, Jack. | 

MA | ABSOLUTE. | 

0 » Whenever e you, . me. py 

TT.. 7 x 
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* 


K 
r 
8 
2 


. 
> 2 Ra 1 
. 2 2218 . Fatt 
o ue + * - — 
__ — _— 


_— , 9 
r — 
© wor morn 
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ur 


the Captain. 


Enter SERVANT. 750 | . : 
1 SERVANT. | | 1 
Sir Anthony Abſolute is below, e for | 


Aon * | 
"PN come inftantly. Well, my little — | 


| eee „ (Gang.) 


CHE Acres. 9 2 
Stay—ſtay 7 Jack, If Beverley ſhould aſk you 


| what kind of à man your friend Acres is, do, tell 
= On I am a devil of a fellow—will you, Jack ? = 


„ ARSOLETE. - 7 4 
To be Gale I ſhall, —T'll ſay pau are a dauer- £ 
mined dog—hey, Bob! l 
; Acres, : ES 
Aye, do, do—and if that Gigs him, +. 
perhaps he mayn't come. So tell him : 1 


be kilo man a week; will you, Jack? 


"ABSOLUTE. | 
I will, I will; I'II ſay you are + call in th 


5 country. 60 Fighting Bob!“ 


Ackzs. 
Right, right tis all to prevent ik, ; for] | 
don't want to take his life if I clear my nr: 
ABSOLUTE, _ 


No !—that's very kind of you. TS. 
e Ne 
Why, yon don't wiſh me to kill nnr you, 
Jack? -- 
U | Apvagvrs. N 
N up * foul, I do hot A devil of 
a fellow, he Sp (Gait. 
. Aen. „ * 


True, 3 ſtay —ſtay, 4 EA may 


add that you never ſaw me in ſuch a "OY bene 


4 LEON een ge! _ 
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 ABSoLUTE. , 
. will, 1 will. 3 
i Ae BS. | 
Remember, Jack——a determined 51 
ABSOLUTE. | | 
As. ayes wh lhe rant Bob? 8 
Fer | Laue ges 
5 SCENE II. 


” Mas. MaLarRor' 8 Lodeings. 5 
Mus. MaLaPROP and nne 


3 Mas. MaLarzoy. | | 
1 Why, thou perverſe one tell me what you 
can object to him? Isn't he a handſome man ?— 
tell me A PT man A . 9 of 
A man? : | 9 
LI A. „„ 5 
She Uthe ink whom ſhe is pra ng! baer Ja 
OF is Beverley, Ma'am. 
8 55 MALAPROP. : 
| No capariſons, Miſs, if you pleaſe Eten ; 
don't become a young woman.— No! I 
| Abſolute i is indeed a fine gentleman! _- 
wa 7TÞ-:: 
Aye, the Captain Abſolute, you have ſeen. 


[Afae, 
Mas. Mataproe. 
Fhen he's 2 welt bred ;—/o full of alacrity, and 
adulation !—and has /o much to ſay for himſelf :— 
n ſuch. good language too !—His phyſiognomy ſo 
grammatical !—Then his preſence is ſo noble !—I 
proteſt, when I ſaw him, I thought of what Ham- 
jet fays in the Play.“ Heſperian curls the 
© front of Job himſelf !—an eye, like March, to 
"threaten at command !—a Station, like Harry 
« =; Mercury, new—" e about kiffing— | 


on 


BI COMEDY. 


on a hill— be iis the Kmilirude druck me 


eee, ES, 
BE GR By, pt 


How EA hel be preſently when te, Ait. 


10 covers her miſtake 1 
Enter SeRvVANT. 


| ein SERFANT--: 
, Fir abe, and Captain Abſolute are below 
| Ma' Am. $$ | 8 


Mas. MaLarrop.. 
Shew them vp-here. > _ [Exit 5 


5 Now, Lydia, I inſiſt on your behaving as becomes. 
a young woman. —Shew your good ys at 


| lea, e you. have forgot your duty. 
LyDIA. . 


| Madam, I have told you my tits ſhall 
not only give him no encouragement, but + wor t 


even ſpeak to, or look at him. 


[Flings herſelf into a chair, with her face from the door, 


Euter Sin AnTHoNY and Abſolute. ” E 
Sin Anthony, 1 


Here we are, Mrs. Malaprop; come to mitgate = 


the frowns of unrelenting beauty—and difficulty 
enough I had to bring this fellow. don't: know 


what's the matter; but if I hadn't held him 1 1 


force, he'd have given me the ſlip. 
Ms. MalArROpB. 


You a infinite trouble, Sir 4 in bay 
affair. I. am aſhamed for the cauſe! Lydia, 


ONE riſe 1 beſeech you I pay Tour reſpects ! 


Sia 8 


due to her Aunt's choice, and my alliance. Now, 


| Jacks ſpeak to her! TIL Le him. 


 An0- 


7 


- 
5 8 — Pap eat — ap... =p eh 


LA de io ber. 


| 1 hope, a, that Miſs 2 has reflected i 
on the worth of this gentleman and the regard 


ö . 
> . — * — —_— —— 9 9 — + ares 95 ” - A W 
A +> E 22 br Wh n WY" a 
4 
0 IT CCI 2 s 0 — — FRET 
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Apa cy2rtmt 


1 
N 


r 
ev ö 
9 2 1 
7 * 


PAY 


wilt 
my ſon Why don't you begin, Jack ?—Speak, 
| you puppy—ſpeak ! 1- [Afrde to bim. 


= ty! why 


3 — Stx ANTHONY, 


m Aunt muſt be! 
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ea, th AB$0LuUTE. . . 135 | 
What the d—! ſhall I do! (Afde)—You 4. 


Sir, ſhe won't even look at me, whilſt you are 
here. I knew ſhe wouldn't -I told you ſo—Let 


me intreat you, Sir, to leave us together 
1A bſolute ſeems to expoſiulate with bis Father. 


DIA. 


(Aldi.) 1 I ha'n't heard my Aunt ex- 


claim yer! ſure ſhe can't have look'd at him 
D perhaps their regimentals are r and the 18 


N ſomething blind. 


n Arrüber- 

ON 80 5 Sir, I won't ſtir a foot yet. 
Mas. MalAPROTDß.. | 

1 am ſorry to ſay, Sir Anthony, that my a 


fluence over my Niece is very ſmall. Turn ene 


Lydia, I bluſh for you! late to ber. 


Sin Rer. | 
May I not flatter myfelf, that Miſs Languifh 
alen what cauſe of diflike ſhe can have to 


MRS. Mazarucp, 


It is \impoMble, Sir Anthony, the can have 
Anſwer, _ 


don't you anſwer ? Lal to ber, 


cn Madam, I truſt that a cg and bet 


i= will be no bar to Jack's e happineſs... 


$! = r EF 
Lide to bim. 
LyDIA. 


(Ale) 1 think my lover Gs as little inclind 
to converſation as io Haney blind > 


Ans0LuTs. | 
Hem! hem L Madam—hem!” (Abſolute! at- 


— to . then returns to Sir Anthony) 
1 Faich! 


f / 


Acorn” + 
Faith! Sir, I am fo confounded [and ſo--fo-- 
confuſed I told you I ſhould be ſo, Sir. Il knew 


it. The · the tremor of my e an x takes | 


"I ; 


away my preſence of mind. 
SIR Aurgomr. 


But it don't take away your voice, fool, does 
it Gs up, and ſpeak to her directly 
"[abjolace makes. figns to Mrs. . 
| o leave them together. 
1; 159/06 Ns Max RO. 
Sir Anthony, ſhall we leave them together? 
Ah! you ſtubborn, little vixen [4 ae to. her. 
| Sia ANTHENYY © © 


2 87 at! unlock your Jaws, firrah, ors 
5 | [Afide 1 þ An, 
(Asservrg Bas near „ Lola As 
"ABSOLUTE: : 


| Now N fend flie may be too fullen to look 
round 1 8 muſt diſguiſe my voie fide!) = * 
W048 19) [ðpeals in à low hoanſe tone. 
—Will not t Miſs Languith lend an ear to the wild 
accents of true love Will not 

c Sin ANTHONY. - 

a What the 4-7 ails the fellow Why ny a 
you ſpeak out at ?—nor | ſtand 1 like A 4 in 


2 quinſey'! 15 


* T * — 


5 942. im. 


PEA dn 
The--the--exceſs of my awe, 2785 my. en 
madefty,' "quire « choak mel ' 3 | 
Sin ATR. 54:4 vhcajm 

Abt Joi modefly again — I'll tell you At 
Tack ; if you don't Perk out directly, and gibi 
too, I ſhall be in ſuch a rage Mrs. Malaprop, 
I wiſh che lady would favour us with! ſomethin ng 

more than a ſide- front! „ e 
* Mal:prop Toms to chit Lynn. 
M 5 


ABso - 


Not 5 6 am, not yet }—what the 43 1 are | 


„ „ 
* 


* Age 1 —2— — — * —— 
— —.— — 0 a 
nn — 22 my 


, —.p , EI 
E 2 —__ . er 7 Aves ry — 
. ** <8 _ * 4 — _ w A — 2 * $9" 4th 


: Beverley, —— 
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- ABSOLUTE. - - 
8. all will out l fee! 


[Goes 19 10 8 ſpeaks 1 fth. 


Be not ſurpriſed, my Lydia, bn all * at 
* n= | : 


S 2 | 5 = 2-4 0 

| 0 Afde) Hay 61 tis Beverley's s voice we 
* can't have impos'd on Sir Anthony too 

I. Looks round by degrees, then ſtarts up. 
ls this poſſible * e e can this 


be . ee. 1 
Asolvrz 1 


Ah! is all over... . $a (4 FA 


(11-4 2-0 1 Fi 
en the devil Beverley ee What can 


— 


the girl mean — This is e * . Abſo- 


3 ! 
Mes. Eco - 


For ſhame, huſly ! for ſhame !—your head runs 
"a on that fellow, that you have him always in 
your eyes . N e greed 8 8 di- 


_ 
185 3 | 
I ſee no o Ciptain Abſolute, bur my loyd Be: 
Eo at 5 
5 | Glad A. Ck 5 
hs 7 2 ds! the girl's mad !—her brain 8 0 by 
f 0 < reading! | 
Er 1 8 - 


O my re, I believe ſo!—what 4 you 


5 mean by Beverley, hufly ?—You ſaw Captain Ab- 


ſolute before 8 z there he TR . 


that ſhall be. 1 \ 


Wich al my foul, Ma' Gates 1 refule my 


* 


— 


Sn 


TY : 
tos 


1 


2 4 wad oa re en Ent ea Je 


3 


n 


A COMEDY. 45 


Sig ANTHONY. 
01 ſhe's as mad as Bedlam !—or has this fel- 


firrah, who the 1 are you? 
ABSOLUTE. 


3 been playing us a rogue's trick Come here, | 


+Faith, Sir; I am not quite clear myſelf; but my 


endeavour to recolle&. F 
| Sin wha ends N 


Are you my fon, or not ?—anſwer for your mo- 


ther, Fw dog, if you won't for me. 
Ms. MALArROp. 


eee . | 
Fe Powers of Impudence befriend me! ! Cast) 


Sir Anthony, moſt aſſuredly J am your wife's fon ; 


. Aye; Sir, h are your: 0 Wege I begin + to 
ſuſpe&t !— Fe | | 


and that I fincerely believe myſelf to be yaur s alſo, - 


1 hope my duty has always ſhewn. Mrs. Malz 


prop, I am your moit reſpectful admirer and 


ſhall be proud to add affectionate nephew. Il need 


not tell my Lydia, that ſhe ſees her faithful Be- 


verley, who, knowing the ſingular generoſity of 


her temper, aſſum'd that name, and a ſtation, 


which has proved a teſt of the moſt diſintereſted 
love, which he now hopes to erhoy i in a more ele- 
vated character. 


Levi." 
80 Aber will be no elopement after 41 


Cala ) 
Sin . 


Upon my bak Jack, thou art a very impudent 
lie to do you juſtice, I think I never aw a 
piece of more conſummate aſſurance! 

Ant, 7H oo 

©, you flarter: me, Sir, - you apa 
my _— you know, e y ee 07 * 

in my wa 
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able to ſtand it! 
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rn AnTHony. 


: Well, I am glad you are not the dull; inſenſi- 

| ble varlet you pretended to be, however !—Fm 
glad you have made a fool of your father, you 
'dog—lI am. 
duty, and 3 Il thought it was d—n'd ſud- 
den! Tou never heard their names before, not you! 


So this was your penitence, your 


bat, The Lanevisues of Worceſterſhire, hey ? 


Jau could pleaſe me in the affair, *twas all you 
defired /—Ah ! you diſſembling villain — What! 


(pointing to Lydia) ſhe ſquints, don't foe ?=a little 
red. bair d girl hey — Why, you hypocritical 


young raſcal—I wonder you a'n't aſham'd to hold 


up * head 
7 e 
| Tis with difficulty, Sir—I am confusd—very 
much confus'd, as you muſt perceive. 
Mzs. MaLAPROP. 


0 Lud! Sir ee !—2 new light breaks in 


upon me !—hey !—how ! what! Captain, did you 


write the letters then? What !—am T to thank 
you for the elegant ms e e e an old weather- 


beaten He. dragon —hey ?: —0 mercy!—was it you 
3 reflected on wa parts of ſpeech ? 

AzsoLuTE. © > 

Dear Sir! my modeſty will be overpower'd at 

laſt, if you don't aſſiſt me.—1 _ A not be 


SIR Auro. | 


| Come, come, Mrs. Malaprop, we muſt forget 
and forgive; odds life | matters have taken fo 
clever a turn all of a ſudden, that I could find in 


my heart, to be ſo good humour'd! and fo gal- 


lant 3 ! Mrs. Malaprop ! 


Mas. MALIA PRO. 


Well, Sir Anthor fſince yon dente it, we will 
not anticipate the paſt ;—ſo mind young people— — 


e 2 will nd be all to the —_— 
Sin 


N EE oe ES 3 o 
To e 3 TE * iy EI Ho ... ˙ P11 Lacy (: $ Tr 2 < 4 eats oe 
F777 8 „55 
2 N 3 : 


„ 


IF 


So grave, Lydia] 


A COMEDY.” ' 33: 
Sia Altrhony. 

Come, we muff ave! the. together; Mrs. 
Malaprop, they long to fly into each other's arms, 
] warrant Jack —is'n't the cheek as I ſaid, hey? 
—and the eye, you rogue !—and the lip=hey? 


Come, Mrs. Malaprop, w we'll not diſturb their | 
_ renderneſs—their”s is the time of life for happinels | 


« Youth's the ſeaſon made for joy —-(ſings) 


E hey | —Odds&life | I'm in foch ſpirits, I don't 
know what I couldn't do- Permit me, Ma am 


(gives his hand to Mrs. Malaprop.) (/ngs) Tol-de- 
rol— gad I ſhould like a little fooling myſelf 


 Tol-de-rol ! de- rol! 


Exit. ſinging, and n Mrs. Malaprop. 
(LypIA fits ſullenly in ber chair.) 
ABSOLUTE, 


So much thought bodes me no good ( ofide 5 


5 
Sir! 
| 3 3 | 
So 3 ! I thought as much that d—n'd 
monoſyllable has froze me (aſide)— What, Lydia, 


now that we are as happy in our friends conſent, 


as in our mutual vows —— 
LVyDIA. 
Friends conſent, indeed! (peeviſply). 
ABSOLUTE. =, 
Come, come, we muſt lay aſide ſome of our 


romance a little wealth and comfort may be en- 


dur d after all. And for your fortune, the lawyers 
| ſhall make ſuch ſettlements a:; | 


8 
Tagen / I hate lawyers! | 
Anz0LUDE, 


. but inſtantly . the * and 


I 1 


Nay chen, we will not wait for their lingeting 8 
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— os 
| The licence I—I hate licence!!! 
1 AzksOLUurx. 
0 * Love! be not ſo unkind |—thus "=4 me 
Intreat- | - {ineeling. | 


| s 0 PSY | 
| "Pink . ſignifies Kneling, when you 
know q 95 have you? | 
: 2 ASWOLYTE. : 
7 Rifing * Nay, Madam, there ſhall _ no con- 
ſtraint upon your inclinations, I promiſe you.—If 
1 have loſt your heart,. I reſign the reſt.— Gad, 
1 mult uy what a little ſpirit will dos Afide. | 
ASTD. = | 
(Rif hw) Then, Sir, let me tell you, the intereſt 
you had there was acquired by a mean, unmanly 
impoſition, and deſerves the puniſhment of fraud. 
What, you have been treating me like a child !— 
humouring my romance] and laughing, 1 fuppok 
at your ſuccels ! — 
| 6 15 | 
| 2 wrong me, Eydis, 2 wrong wee 


* 


LypiA. 

| So, while 7 fondly imagined we were deceiving 
| my relations, and fatter'd myſelf that I ſhould 
outwit and incenſe them All behold! my hopes 
are to be crufh'd at once, by my Aunt's conſent 
and approbation and 7 am myſelf the only dupe 
at laſt! [ Walking about in heat.) —But here, Sir, 
here is the picture—Beverley's picture! (taking a 
miniature from her boſ;m) which J have worn, night 
and day, in ſpite of threats and entreaties !—There, 
Sir, (flings it to bim) and be affured I mow 122 
original from my heart as eaſily. ETD 
ABSOLUTE. 5 

Nay, nay, Ma'am, we will not differ as to that. 
8 —Here, 0 ta: " out 4 picture) here is Miſs Lydia 
| * . 


% 


A C OM EDU. 


Jad iſt — What a difference -aye, tbere is the 
| heav 255 aſſenting ſmile, that firſt gave ſoul and 
ſpirit to my hopes thoſe are the lips which ſeal'd 
a vow, as yet ſcarce dry in Cupid's calendar! 
and there the half reſentful bluſh; that would have 
check'd the ardour of my thanks = Woll, all that's 
paſt all over indeed! There, Madam—in 
beauty, that copy is not equal to you, but in m 
mind it's merit over the original, in being ſtill the 
ſame, is ſuch—that—1 cannot find in my heart to 
: DF with it. 19 — (LOS ir 3 : 
| Fr. Ln 222 | 
pt”; 9 * Tis your 0Wn doing, Sir, . [ i 
e TO are perfectly ſatisfied. 
. ABSQLUTEs"++7+ 4:9 
"Oh "moſt certainly—ſure now this is 8 Pan 
than being i in love !|—ha! ha! ha l—there's ſome 
ſpirit in /his/—W har ſignifies breaking ſome ſcores 
of ſolemn promiſes :—all that's of no conſequence 
you know. To be ſure people will ſay, _ Miſs 
ddn- t know her own mind but never mind that: 
—or perhaps they may be ill. natured enovgh to 
hint, that the gentleman grew tired of the * and : 
forſook her — but don't let that fret you. 
e 
There $ no bearing his inſolence. 
| | [Burſts into tears. 


Enter Mas. MalArRO and Six ee af 


Mus. MalArROr. | | 
| | (Entering g) Come, we muſt, ET your bil- 
lng and cooing a -... 

1 2 
This! is worſe than your e and deceit you 
baſe ingrate. | | Sobbimg. 
Sir ANTHONY. 
What the devil's the matter now 2 
Mrs, * this] is the oddeſt Tk and cooing I 
ever 


[ 
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Xx 
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ever have but what the deuce i is the meaning | 


of it m quite aſtoniſh'd !- 


© ABSOLUTE. 
Ae che lady, Sir. a 

Mrs. MaLAPROP. | | 
0 merey rm quite analys'd for my part 14. 


5 hy: Lydia, what | is the reaſon of 8 1 


Lyvvia, 
= Aſk the gentleman, Mzam. 
Six ANTROW WJ. 
Z—ds1 1 ſhall be in a phrenzy dels Jack; 
you are not come out to be any one elſe, are 


you? ö 8 


Mus. Akron 


— 
. 
e 


Aye, Sir, there's no more trick, is there WY 


n 


Tou not let me ſpeak I ſay the lady can "re 
IE for this much better than 1 en. 


. ied 2) +4 9 


Me? am, you once commanded me never to chin 
of Beverley again—there is the man—T now obey 
vou: — for, from chis moment, I renounce him 


you are not like Cerberus, th ee Gentlemen at 
once, are mba 5 


for ever. | [Ext Lydia. 


Ms. MALAPROpP. 


O mercy! and miracles! what a turn here is— 


why ſure, Captain, you haven't behaved _ 


ſpectfully to my Niece. 


Sik ANTHONY. 


Ha! ha! ha!—ha! ha! ha!—now I fee i it— 


Ha ha! ha !—now I ſee N have been too 


Lively, Jack. 
| AnSorvre. | 


| Nay, Sir, upon my 8 
SIR ANTHONY, _ - 
Come, no lying, ] ack—TI'm Jury Fl fo. 


ns Mutz . 


— 
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. 


7 8 
EE 
8 
A 


Bay ni Phnpes "oo a Ek ts 


A.CQMEDY 


e Marayror.. . 
0 Lud! Sir Anthony! — 0 ſie, S 
ABSOLUTE. 
Upon my ſoul, Ma'am- 
| Six ANTHONY. | 

>" Oxi, no excuſes, Jack hy, your father, 
you rogue, was ſo before you: — the blood of the 
Abſolutes was always impatient. —Ha ! ha! ha! 
poor little Lydia !—why, you' ve W her, 
you dog, you Dave. 
| ABSOLUTE. 
* al that's good, Sir GS. 
2 %%% ANTHONY. | 
2 del ſay no more, I tell you.— Mrs. Mal- 
aproß ſhall make your peace. You l make 
ths peace, Mrs. Malaprop; you muſt tell her *tis 
Jack's way — tell her tis all our ways—it runs in 
. he, blood of our family !—Come, away Jack,. 

ha ha! ha, Mares Malaprop—a young villain 


Puſbes him out. 
Mas. MaLarrop. A 
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SCENE W. 


The North-Parade. wi? 4 3 | 
Eu- Six Lucius O'Txiocen. 0 


Sin. 1 5 
1 wonder where this Capt. Abgase bides a: 
ſel f. Upon my conſcience !—rhcſe officers are 
always in one's way in love affairs :—I remember 
might have married Lady Dorothy Carmine, if it 
had not been for a little! rogue of a Major, Who 
tan away with her before ſhe could get a ſight of 
me [- And I wonder too what | it is the ladies can 
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little creatures be caught, like vipers with a bit of 


 —faith it is! There is a probability of ſucceeding 
about that fellow, that is mighty provoking!— 


noble reward for all my ſchemes, upon my ſoul !— 


enter into converſation with him, and ſo quarrel 


 * thoughts, T ſhould think they wight and chance 


ſee in them to be ſo fond af them. —unleſs it be a 
touch of the old ſerpent in em, that makes the 


red cloth. —Hah isn't this the Captain coming ? 


Who the devil is he talking to? [Steps fide, 


- Enter Cape: Ancouors. 


ABSOLUTE. 
To hs fine purpoſe I have been 3 a 


a little gypſcy!—1 did not think her romance could 
have made her ſo d—n'd abſurd either—S'death, 
1 never. was in a worſe humour in my life 1 
could cut my own throat, or any oe Lk $, 
with the greateſt pleafure in the e [7 | 
( 

O, faith! I'm in the luck of it—1 never - could 
have found him in a ſweeter temper for my purpoſe 
to be ſure I'm juſt come in the nick!» now to 


TT e 4 
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genteelly. [Sir Lucius goes up to Abſolute. 
With regard to that matter, Captain, I muſt beg 


leave to differ in opinion with you. 


ABSOLUTE. 

Upon my word then, you muſt be a very ſubtle 
qiſputant: — becauſe, Sir, I dN ** then to 
be giving no opinion at all. 

Six Luetus. 7 

That's no reaſon. For give me E to tell 
you, a man may think an vntruch as well As 5 
a”. 1 


n . 


3 


5 "AbdoLovy; 0 
Very true, Sir, but if a man never ee his 


of eſcaping controverſy. - 3 
7 8 N | oe} STR 
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of this kind gets wind, people make ſuch a wy ro 
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A /COMEDY,” ou 


| . Straus... : 
Then, Sir, you differ in opinion with me, which 
amounts to the ſame thing. 
ABSOLUTE, | 
Qs Sir Lucius, —if I had not baten 
known you to be a gentleman, upon my ſoul, I 


| ſhould not have diſcovered it at this interview :— 


for what you can drive at, unleſs you mean to 
Sd with me, I cannot conceive !_ 
Six Lucius. 
'L humbly thank you, Sir, for the quickneſs of 


your apprehenſion, © [Bowing,. 


—you have nam'd the very thing I would 15 at. 
- ABSOLUTE. 

very well, Sir—I ſhall certainly not baulk 
your inclinations —bur 1 ſhould be glad you 
"oe Pleaſe to explain your motives. | 

FFV 

"Pray, Sir, be eaſy —the quarrel is a very pretty 
quarrel as it ſtands—we ſhould only ſpoil it, by 
trying to explain it.—However, your memory is 
very ſhort—or you could not have forgot an af- 


front you paſs d on me within this week.——So no 


moe, but name your time and place. 

ABSOLUTE. | 

Well, Sir, ſince you are ſo bent on it, the 

ſooner the better let it be this evening here, 

by the Spring- Gardens. — We Mall e be 1 in- 
terrupted. 

Sin Laces | 

Faith! that ſame interruption in affairs of this 

nature, ſhews very great ill breeding. 1 don't 

know what's the reaſon, but in England, if a thing 


that a-gentleman can never fight in peace and quiet- 


neſs, — However, if it's the ſame to you, Captain, 


J ſhould take it as a particular kindneſs, if you'd 
Kt us meet in King Mead. Fields, as a little bu- 
| N 2 | ſineſs ä 


OY 


re mean to indulge him that's . 
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ſineſs will call me there: about ſix 0 clock, and ! 
may diſpatch both matters at once. 
| ABSOLUTE. 
Tis the ſame to me exactly. A little "I bx, 
then we will diſcuſs this matter more 1 58 
Six Lucius. | 
If; you ples; Sir, there will be very pretty 


ſmall- ſword light, tho* it won't do for a long ſnot. 


—8⁰ chat matter's ſertled ! ! and my mind's at eaſe, 
[Exit Sir Lucius, 


Ener P AULKLAND, meeting ApzoLUTE. : 


ABSOLUTE, 
Well met,—I was going to look for 0. 
Faulkland! all the Dæmons of ſpite and diſappoint- 
ment have conſp.red againſt me! Pm fo vex'd, 
that if I had not the proſpect of a reſource in be- 


ing knock'd o'the head by and bye, I ſhould ſcarce 


have ſpirits to tell you the cauſe. 
FauLEKLAND. 
What can you mean? Has Lydia change 
her mind ?—1 ſhould have thought her duty and 
. inelination would now have pointed to the ſame 


AzsoLUTE, 


Aye, oy as the eyes do of a perſon who fquines: | 


+ when her love eye was fixed on me—rother— 
her eye of duty, was finely obliqued :—but when 
duty bid her point that the ſame way—vff t'other 
turn'd on a ſwivel, and ſecured its retreat with g 
frown ! ! 
| FavLKianD, 

[uk what's 5 the reſource youꝛq 

ABSOLUTE. 

O, to wind up the whole, a good mtg Iriſh 
man here has (mimicking Sir Lucius) beg'd leave to 
have the pleaſure of cutting my throat —and 


Fork. 
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his long ſhots ! 


A S 93 
F AULKLAND. = 

 Prithee, by ſerious. 

Azksorur r. 

*Tis fact, upon my ſoul.— Sir Lucius O'Trige . 
ger—you know him by ſight—for ſome affront, 
which 1 am fure I never intended, has obliged me 
to meet him this evening at fix o clock: — tis on 


that account I wiſhed to ſee you-—you un go 
with me. | 


ab e N 
"Nay, there-; muſt be ſome. miſtake, | 4 


Sir Lucius ſhall explain himſelf—and I dare 7 
matters may be accommodated :—but this even- 


ine. did you ſay If wiſh it had been any * 


5 Asen ern „ 
"Why there will be light enough : ;—there will 


(as Sir Lucius lays) © be very pretty ſmajl-ſword 


light, tho it won't do for a long ee." FIR | 


FAULKLAND. 

But I am myſelf a good deal ruled * 4 
difference I have had with Julia - my vile torment- 
ing temper has made me treat her ſo 3 that 
1 ihall not be myſelf till we are reconciled. 

ABSOLUTE, 
by Heav'ns, Faulkland, you don't deſerve hot: 


Emer Servant, gives FAULKLAND à letter. 


FAULKLAND. | 
O Jack | this is from Julia—T dread: to open it 


| nad fear it may be to take a laſt leave perhaps 


to bid me return her letters—and relore=—O! 
how I ſuffer for my folly ! | 
7 ' ABSOLUTE, 

Here—let me ſee. 


"= akes the letter and opens it 
"ar =P 


45 


by | . 
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Aye, a final ſentence NON * tis all over r with 5 
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Faulkland's own reſlections have already Boer 


| that would make another man bleſs himſelf, but 
vou immediately d—n it with a but. 


. you think there is ſomething forward 


ſhould always come from us. They ſhould retain 
their coldneſs till 090 d to kindneſs—and their 


before ſix remember at my lodgings.—A poor 
induſtrious devil like me, who have toil'd, and 


in pity be allowed to ſwear and 2 88 a little z— 


— 


you, faith! | 
F AULKLAND. ” 

Ney. Jack-adou'r keep me in e | 
7 - ABSOLUTE. 


* - at then. — As Jam W that my e 


_* him for bis laſt unkindueſs to me, I will not add a 
4 word on the ſubject.— I wiſh to ſpeak with you as 
&« ſoon as poſſible, —Your's ever and truly, Jolia.” 
— There 8 ſtubbornneſs and reſentment for you! 
[Gives bim the letter. 


Why, mans e don! t ſeem one We the ae : 


| „ - DT OS 
©, yes, I am but. but 
| 2 ABSOLUTE. 


- Gilad your buts.—Y ou never hear any 5 - 


1 FAULKLAND. 
Now, Jack, as you are wy friend, own TY 


ſomething indelicace in this haſte to forgive? 
Women Gould never ſue for reconciliation :—that 


pardon, like their love, ſhould " not OY” Dy 
« won.” 
| 1 | a 

I have not patience to liſten to you 1 rt 
"Rake 1th —ſo ſay no more on the ſubject. —1 
mult go to ſettle a few matters let me ſce you 


drudg'd, and plotted to gain my ends, and am 
at laſt diſappointed by other people's folly—may 


but 
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but a captious ſceptic in love,—a ſlave to fretful-. 

neſs and whim—who has no difficulties but of his 

- own creati a ſubject more fic for ridicule 

than compaſſion ! [Ext Abſolute, 
FAULKLAND. _ 

I feel his reproaches :—yet I would not change 
this too exquiſite nicety, for the groſs content with 
which he tramples on the thorns of love.—His en- 
gaging me in this duel, has ſtarted an idea in my 
head, which I will inſtantly purſue. —PII uſe it as 
the rouch-ſtone of Julia's ſincerity and difinte- 
reſtedneſs—if her love prove pure and ſterling ore 
my name will reſt on it with honour land 
once I've ſtamp'd it there, I Tay aſide my doubts . 
for ever: but if the droſs of ſelfiſhneſs, 7 
allay of pride predominate will be beſt 
leave her as a toy for fene leſs cautious Fool Joo 
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Charge to be alone ?——O Faulkland ho 
many unhappy moments de many tears have 
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Tous 8 Drofſng-Reon. 


o Juri, Solas | | | 
—TJ OW 4his meſſage has att me! ode 


| dreadful accident can he mean? why ſuch 


you coft me 
. Euer FAULKLAND. 
. | Joura. = Ben 
$4 | What means s this n this caution, Faulk- 
FAULkLAnD. 
” Alas! Julia, I am come to rake a long fare- 
well. | 
. | 
net what do you mean? 
FAULKLAND. 


Tou ſee before you a wretch, whoſe life is for- 


5 K ſtart not — the infirmity of my tem- 


r has drawn all this miſery on me.—l left you 


fretful and paſſionate — an untoward accident drew 


me into a quarrel the event is, that I muſt fly 


this kingdom inſtantly.—0 Julia, had I been fo 
: 3 as to have call'd . mine e be- 
fore 


22. my 2 — 


„ 0 0 M E 
exhis * had fallen on me, Ihould not fo 


deeply dread my baniſhment ! 
Joi, 


My ſoul is oppreſe'd with ao at the nature 


of your misfortune: had theſe adverſe circum- 
ſtances ariſen from a leſs fatal cauſe, I ſhould have 
felt ſtrong comfort in the thought that I could 


now chaſe from your boſom every doubt of the 
My heart has long 


warm ſincerity of my love. 
known no other guardian I now intruſt my per- 


ſon to your honour—ye will fly together. When 


ſafe from purſuit, my Father's will may be ful- 
filled and I receive a legal claim to be the partner 
of your ſorrows, and tendereſt comforter. Then 
on the boſom of your wedded Julia, you may lull 
your keen regret to ſlumbering; while virtuous 
love, with a Cherub's hand, ſhall ſmooth the brow 
of upbraiding thought, and pluck the thorn from 
; es | 


eee 


0 Julia! I am bankrupt in gratitude ! hue the | 
time is ſo preſſing, it calls on you for ſo hafty a re- 


ſolution. Would you not wiſh ſome hours to 
weigh the advantages you forego, and what little 
compenſation poor F wald can nn you beſide 
£1 his e love! e | 
- Jetix. | 


4 


1 aſk not a moment.—No, Faulkland, 1 1 | 


| loy'd you for yourſelf; and if I now, more than 
ever, prize the ſolemn engagement which ſo long 


| has pledged us to each other, it is becauſe it leaves 
no room for hard aſperſions on my fame, and puts 
the ſeal of duty to an act of love. ut gh us not 
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nue ee, this delay- 1 
55 Fans 
*Twill be better I ſhould: not venture out 
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berleſs diſtreſſes will preſs e on {your * 
diſpoſition! lies 

8 8 gin 

Perhaps your fortune may be forfeired- — this 

| unhappy a&t.—l know not whether *tis ſo- but 
ſure that alone can never make us unhappy.— The 
little I have will be ſufficient wo; ER us; and 
* never ſhould be ſplendid, 75 
eee, [46 wt! 

| __— bur: in ſuch an abje& ſtate 5 . 0 
wounded pride perhaps may increaſe the natural 
fretfulneſs of my temper, till I become a. rude, 
moroſe companion, beyond your patience to endure. 
Perhaps the recollection of a deed my conſcience 
cannot juſtify, may haunt me in ſuch gloomy and 
unſocial fits, that I ſhall hate the tenderneſs that 

would relieve me, break . yauy: ue e 
e with -your fondneſs !- 5 

5 $04.4 5 | 
If your thoughts. ſhould: aſſume ſo. nay x a 
bent, you will the more want ſome mild and af. 
| fectionate ſpirit to watch over and conſole you— 
One who, by bearing your infirmities with gentle- 
neſs and reſignation, may reach _= _ to gas 9 | 
evils of your fortune. 6 
: Fan e 
| Julia, I have proved you to the 2 9} and | 
with this uſcleſs device I throw away all my doubts. 
= How ſhall I plead to be forgiven this laſt Ae 
effect of my reſtleſs, eee dif} Poßzen t: 2. 
1 Ops IA. : 
"Hm: no ſuch diſaſter happened as 5 you related) 2 
F AULKLAND.. 
hs am aſhamed. to own that it was all pictended J 
yet in pity, Julia, do not kill me with reſenting a 
fault. which never can be repeated: But ſealing, 
| this once ay; pardons. let me to-morrow, in "Fi 
| 4 ace 
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face of Heaben; receive my future guide and mo- 


nitreſs, and expatiate my” mow . . hes 2 of 


tender adoration.” SLY BT 

Jen FR 

Hold, Faulkland that you are N frm 

a crime; which I before fear d to name, Heaven 

knows how ſincerely I rejoice T heſe are tears of 

thankfulneſs for that! But that your cruel doubts 

ſhould have urged you to an impoſition that has 

ng my heart, ee now a Fange n more N 

Lea NO” [IO 

l FaULxLan». | 


By nen 0s! Julia— 


2 - 


i | Jour. 8 
: er- e: ar me _My "ED lov'd you, 
aulkland ! 405 you preſerv d the life that tender 
parent gave me; in his preſevce I p 
| — pledged it— where before I had 
given my heart. When, ſoon after, I loſt that pa- 
rent, it ſeem'd to me that Providence had, in Faulk- 
= land, ſhewn me whither to transfer, wichoor: a 
pauſe, my grateful duty, as well as my affection: 
Hence I have been content to bear from you what 
pride and delicacy would have forbid me from 
another. I will not upbraid you, 2 repeating —_— 
you” have trifled with my ſincerity.— — 
of FAULKLAND. 8 f 
 Teonfels it all yet hear 
e 
After fuch a year of trial—T ak have fat- 


1 


ied myſelf that I ſhould not have been inſulted _ 


with a new probation of my- ſincerity, as cruel as 


unneceſſary ! I now ſee it is not in your nature to be 


content, or confident in love. With this convic- 


tion -I never will be yours. While I had — | 


that my perſevering attention, and unreproac| 

kindneſs might in time reform your temper, 1 

ſhould have been 5 to 9 gan'd a dearer 1 in- 
| fluence 


L 


100 THERIVALS, 


fluence, over you but I will not furniſh you with 
_ a licenſed. power to keep alive an incorrigible 
fault, at the expence ky one 5 who. never would con- 
tend with . l | 5 
+ att ore wh K * 
Nay, but Zaha, he an foul | and, bonou, if 
after this Da 5 
b 19h 15 Juv. afls | 
| Bot one W norte, my faith . once 
havnt given to you, I never will barter it with ano- 
ther. —I ſhall pray for your happineſs with the 
trueſt ſincerity ; and the deareſt bleſſing I can aſk 
'of Heaven to ſend you, will be to charm you from 
that unhappy temper, which alone has prevented 
the performance of our ſolemn engagement.—All [ 
"requeſt of you is, that you will yourſelf reflect upon 
this infirmity, and when you number up the many 
true delights it has deprived you of—let it not be 
your lenſti regret, that it loſt you the love of one 
who would have follow d you in begs ry through 
= we world! . de e. 
Li 8 e 
- She's gone for ever !—There was an n awefol 
| n in her manner, that rivetted me to my 
place O Fool !— Polt !—Barbarian !—Curſt as 
1 am, with more imperfections than my fellow- 
_ wretches, kind Fortune ſent a heaven-gifted cherub 
to my aid, and, like a ruffian, I have driven her 
from my fide !—] muſt now haſte to my appoint- 
ment. Well my mind is tuned for ſuch a ſcene.— 
1 ſhall wiſh only to become a principal in it, and 
reverſe the tale my curſed folly put me upon forg: 
mg here. —O Love !—Tormentor !—Fiend !— 
whoſe influence, like the Moon's, acting on men 
of dull ſouls. makes idiots of them, but meeting 
ſubtler ſpirits, betrays their conrle, and orges ſen- 
E's to: nels A 14 7 1 
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Enter Maid and Lyra, 


Main: . | | 

My Miſtreſs, NMazam, I know, was lere 05 
. he 1 1s PAS in _o# next room. | 

| „ Laut Maid, 
„ne tad, 3 
f þ bo |—Though he has —_ ſo, this 
fellow 109K wig wy, in my head. I believe one 
lecture e e N n will make me _— 
- erp es +4 +; 2 | 7 | | 
= e eee Tonk” 2 


LyDIA. 
o Julia, I am come to you with ſuch ag 
tite for conſolation. Ludi Child, what's the — 
ter with you? ou have been crying TI be 
hanged, 1 that F aulkland wg, not, Apis 
| ng you! 2 of 


Juria. 423 
You miſtake the cauſe of my uneaſineſs |— 
Something has flurried me a little. Nothing that 
you can gueſs at——l would not en Faulk- 
land to a Siſter! | ee Lu. 
5 . 
| Ah! whatever vexations you may — 1 can 
aſſure you mine ſurpaſs them. To know who 
| Ny "_ to be? | | 
| 0 JI. ng 
I Vill now own to you, Lydia, that Mr. Faulk- 
= land had before inform'd of the whole affair. 
Had young Abſolute, been the perſon you took 
him for, 1 ſhould not have accepted your confi- 
dence. on the ſubject, without a "Tug Ee | 
_; counteract your Caprice. _ tn 9:24 
LyDIA. . - 11 as 
- Bo: ths 1 ſee 1 have been Jar N 
one but I don't care—T II never have him 
Julia. 


were coming to the pretti 


ſentimental clopements !—ſo — a diſguiſe]. 
—fo amiable a ladder of Ropes C. 
Moon. four | horſes—Scotch - Parſon—with ſuch 
ſurpriſe to Mrs. pvp r ſuch parag 
nn the Nes. papers 70% 1 ſhall die with al. 
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+; Join. 3 
„ LypiA. = 
wank is it not-provoking? when I Sails gut we 
mn diſtreſs ima ginable, to 
find myſelf made a 3 Smithfield ks gain of r 
There had I projected one a” the moſt 


{cious 


ragraphs 


; appointment. 8 
| 8 JurIA. ; 
I done wonder at ir! l . 
1 Lypra. 1 


2 NGw=fad Wee I—what have 1 to ee. 


but, after a deal of flimſy preparation with a 
bdiſhopꝰs licence, and my Aunt's bleſſing, to ge 
fimpering up to the Altar; or perhaps de cried 
three times in a country-church, and have an un- 

mannerly fat clerk aſk the conſent of every butcher 
n the pariſh to join John Abſolute and Lydia Lan 

guiſn, 8 b O, that! ſhou 10 live to hear _ 
; cated Spinſter ! 6 


Journ. 


| Me ancholy, EEE £5014) 


How mortifying g, to tab the 4 ate 


dus ſhifts I uſed to be put to, to gain half a mi- 
nute's converſation with this fellow !—— How 
often have I ſtole forth, in the coldeſt night in Ja- 


nuary, and found him in the garden, ſtuck like a 


dripping ſtatue There would he kneel to me 
in the ſnow, and ſneeze and cough ſo patherically! 

be ſhivering with cold and I with apprehenſion ! 
and while the freezing blaſt numb'd our joints, 
| n I would he * me to oy” his is fuer 


ing of this? 


. 


„ ee E DY. 008" * 


and 2 with mutual ardour 4, Ila that | 
was ſomething like being in love. 7 
| Jor1a. | 
If l were in ſpirits, Lydia, I ſhould chide 175 
only by laughing heartily at you: but it ſuits more 
the ſituation of my mind, at preſent, earneſtly to 
entreat you, not to let a man, who loves you with 
ſincerity, ſuffer that unhappineſs from your 195 Ms 
which I know too well caprice can inflice.” h 
Linne 


8 D Lud q what has brought my Aunt here? 2 


Euer Mus. Mal ArROp, Fa, and Davin. - 


Mus. MaLarroe. © i 

So! ſo! here's fine work !—here's fine oldie: 

5 paracide, and ſimulation going on in the fields! 
and Sir Anthony not be found to * the 
Ne ge 8 2 
. Joura.: 1% 638 BI - 

Tow: e 8 fake, Madam, what 8 the man- >, 


Ms. MaLayzo, 70 ah 
| That entleman can tell you twas he enyelop- 
ed the al air to me. e 

PE : LVDIA. T- 5 
bo, Sir, will you inform us. WEL o Fag.) 

FA. 

Mz am, I ſhould hold myſelf v very deficient. 
in every requiſite that forms dhe man of breeding, 
i I delayed a moment to give all the information 


in my power to a lady ſo * intereſted in the 
affair as you are. | | „ 
But quick! quick Sir! üöV'ßsß | 
OBA | : 
_ True Ma' am, as you ſay, one ſhould 1 
1 ee matters of this nature; tor Wonne, we 


3 


W n 1 U SPY 5 
be tedious, perhaps while we are eee on the 
ſubject, two or three lives may be loſt! 


LVYDIA. 85 
| 0 patience - Do, Ma'am, for Heaven's fake! 
- tell us what oa? Saigon 4d vin 


Mas. Maiarroe. , © Da? 

g Why, under 8 the matter ! Pe wan 's 9 
matter! killing's the n matter! — but REY can tell a 
| the perpendiculars. 1 Kod FFF i 

Luba 1 5 
1 ben, peyibee, Sir, be brief. 

Fas. : 

| Why then, Ma'am—as to murder—1 cannot 
80 take upon me to ſay—and as to flaughter, or man- 

Eo e that will be as the jury finds It. L BI 
| eme | 
Bot who, Sir who -_ engaged in this? 2 

a. 760 
__ Faith, Ma: am, one is a young eee 3 
1 ſhauld be very ſorry any thing was to happen to 
a very pretty behaved gentleman We have 
| lived much em, and always on terms. 185 

| . Lypa. + 3 HG £5 
But who i is this; ? who! whe. brks + bets fs v9 

My Maſter, Ma' nm Maſter——l teak of 

my Maſter. CE 

- Lvo14. / 


TL Heavens! "What, Captain Atme, 


2 : | 


Mas. Mar APrRor. LI 
O, to be gane you are frightened oer ie 
iin oa 70% EIS | 

But who are with hire, Sir? NE. v 
m hs reſt, Ma- 81 this groceman can . | „ 
. form you better te PAY 55 r = 
| Do * friend. 5 ( Dovid.) ge 
| 1 i 


Lanes my "md Lneny” the Mar! he's 2 
| miſchief going on. Folks don't uſe to meet for- 


amuſement with fire- arms, firelocks, fire- engines, 
fite- ſcreens, fire · office, and the devil knows what 


other crackers beſide u, any Tos | fay | 


has an — favour. | 
| JI 14. 
But who is thers - deßde | Captain Abſolute, 


friend 5 8 
My poor 8 8 for meritioalng 


him firſt. —You know me, my Lady—1 am David | 
—and my Maſter. of courſe is, or was 1 Z 
Acres Then 1 Squire Faulkland. OF 


- JoL1A. 


0 la an let us inſtantly endeavour to) bre · 


vent miſchief. 
EY, "Mis. MelApkor- 


O fie—it would be very enelegant in us t—we | 


mould only participate things. 
rn 
Ah! do Mrs. Aunt, ſave a few Caen are 
| deſperately given, believe me.— Above all, there 


is that blood- thirſty! Philifane, Sir Lucius A Te, 


MIꝭSò. Mas ige 
Se Tiitits O'Trigger O mercy ! have | thes 
| drawn poor little dear Sir Lucius into the ſcrape ? 
| how you ſtand, girl!. you have no more 
cling than 25 of che Derbyſhire Putrefactions! 
LY DIA. 
What are we to do, Madam? 
Mas. Mararkop. 


Why, fy with the utmoſt felicity to be ſure, to 
| prevent miſchief :— IS eee * us 


che A 1 5 


= 4 . 4 C ä 
* 4 : aj * 1 
* 2 » 
bl . 
x * 


| 
. 
{ 
| 
| 
i 


0 7 HE R 1 V AL 3; : 
8 7 AO. 
5 If you. SY Ma'am, I will conduct vo. 
5 David, do you look. for Sir Anthony. 7 
5 [Exit David, 
8 . Mal Avkor. 5 | 
: Come, girls! this gentleman will exhort us.— 
Come, Sir, you're our EnvOymetcad the way, and 
wel 8 ” 

| "es. 5 

Not a ſtep . the ladies for tha word! 

Ms. MaLayroy. 

You? re ſure you know the PR i 

Fac. 

1 think 1 can find it, Mz am; Ih: one . 
thing is, we ſhall hear the report of the piſtols as 
we draw near, ſo we can't well miſs them ; never 
fear, Ma': am, never fear, ; [Exit be talking. 


5 


e 
South-Parade. 7 haps 


Enter 7 AdSOLUTE putting bis word under bis _ 
„ 


A 5 
A \ Grord ſeen in the ſtreets of Bath would raiſe 
as great an alarm as a mad-dog, — How provoking 
this is in Faulkland !—never punctual! I ſhall be 
_ obliged to go without him at laſt. —O, the devil! 
here's Sir Anthony !——how ſhall I eſcape him? 
1 up bis face, and Jakes a circle to e 4 


Enter Six AnTHony. 
| SIE AxrHONV. | | 
- How one may be deceived at a little diſtance ! 
only that I ſee he don't know me, 1 could have 
ſworn _ was s Jack OO : —'Gad's ny it is. 


8. 


7 


— SD WwW'Y wv. 


A c O'M E Dr. 5 1e, g 2 


Why ain are you afraid of e 
fore pm ION Jack—Jack Abſolute! _. 
[ Goes up 10 1. 


W 2 Assorurx. 
Really, Sir, you have the advantage of me. 


Sikh ANTHONY. 


Sir, 1 beg your pardon I took a 15 
| why, Z—ds it W | 
' [Looks up to bis face. 


So, en humble ſervant, Mr. Saunderſon !— 


85 Why, you ſcoundrel, what tricks are you after 
now? 


. | AzzotoTE. 
01 a 1 Sir, a joke !—I came here « on n pure 
poſe to Iook for you, Sir. 
StR ANTHONY, 5 
Tou did! well, I am glad you were ſo W — 


but what are you muffled up ſo for ?—what's this 
for ?—hey ? | | 


L ene , 
Tis cool, Se; isn't it? rather chilly 8 
but I ſhall be late—[ have a particular engage- 


| 1. 


Six Hrs. 


Seo is. I thought you were king for 5 
me Fray. Jack, where is't you are Soing. 


"ABSOLUTE: 
Going, 8 
Ae. here are you going? 
ABSOLUTE, 

| Where am ] going? 


SIR ANTHONY, 


Lou unmanierly „ on: 7 


ABSOLUTE. 
* was going, Sir, to toto to Ey to 


V W 


Sin A ee ';, 


a>, 


I don't remember ever to have had the honour—- 5 
my name is Saunderſon, at your ſervice. | 


3 
4 
4 


1 


8 you lay to Lydia? 


. THE RIVALS, 


yd make matters up if I could, and * 
Vas n for you, Sir; toto 
StR ANTHONY. _ 

bY go wich you, I ſuppoſe Well, come e along, 
6 ABSOLUTE: ' © 
ot + no, Sir, not for = world — 
- wiſh'd to meet with you, Sir, toto 
You find it cool, m | fure, Sir<you'd better not 


I ſtay Sal I. 


. Are EE, | 
Evol not at all W ell, Jack—and wha vill 


| Assur: | 
0, Sir, beg her pardon, humour 8 
and vow :—bur I detain you, OE mag the 

cold air on your C | 1 
Sis AnTrony, | 
©, not at all !—not at all!—Pm in no hurry. — 
Ah! Jack, you yours: when once you are 
wounded ee: 
.[ Putting 75 . to "Abſolute" 5 breaft, 


Hey 1. what the deuce have you got here! 5 


| ABSOLUTE, | 
- Nothing, Sir nothing. 

— SIR Arent. 
What's this —— + d—d hard! 
FEE 

o, rirhans; Sir! trinkets—=a. bauble for Lydlat 
| Sis ANTHONY. 3 | 
Nay, let me ſee your taſte. | 
Pulli his coat open, the Ss fall 
Trinkets !—a bauble for Lydia !=-z—ds !- firrah, 
you are not going to cut her throat, are you+ ? 
ABSOLUTE. N 
Ha! hat ha!—T thought it os rt you, 
Sir, tho 1 didn't mean a (g's tell yu till afterwards. 


2-0 
1 818 
1 


* 


% 


* e OE * 104 
„ Sin Anthony, 
You didn't Tes, this is a very 3 | 
erinket, truly. 3 
Assszurz. = | 
Sir, tn 3 to you. Lou Know; Sir, 
Lydia is romantic—devliſh romantic, and very 
abfurd of courſe: now, Sir, I intend, if ſhe re- 
fuſes to forgive me to unſheath this ſword - and 
- ſfwear—PIl fall upon its in 9 5 e at n | 
feet! | 
_ Sik Aurnonv. | 
Fall upon a fiddle-ſtick's end !—why, I ſuppoſe 
it is the very thing chat VR Fm her—Get \ 
my you — 
Atetb rr. 1 : 
Well, Sir, you ſhall hear of my See be ch 
ſhall hear.—** O. ee 69 1085” e this: 
. ſteelꝰ . ſays Jie #24 2% 
| SIR. AnTrony.” _ s 
O, Booby ! ſtab away, and welcomed a. 
ſhe—Get _— |—and d—1 7 trinkets! 
| 5 8 Abſolute. 


Euer Da v, running. 


David. © x 
Stop Him! ſtop him ! Murder ! Thief! [Fires © 
—Stop fre ! Stop fire O] Sir Ne NINE | 
cat? bid 'm ſtop! Murder! Fire! | 
5 VP 
Fre! Murder where ? C 
D 
Gone he's out of fight ! and Pm ey breath? 
| for my part! O, Sir Anthony, why didn't ITS 
ſtop bim! ? why didn- t you ſtop him; | 
SIR ANTHONY. , | 
3 * the fellow's mad Stop ef ſtop 
| ac 5 


Daum, ; 


* 
> ; ” 
»- 3 . * 


ce every body is going to fight, my poor Maſter, Sir 


i "= 1 E R F v A L 8. | 


| David. 
A. the "”m Sir chere $ murderand Caughs 
a r. ö 
Sin Aurnonr. 1 
„Daub. 782 


+: 3 SIS — 5 Sir Anthony, these 8 al kinds ; 
of murder, all ſorts of flaughter to be ſeen in the 
fields: there's fighting going on, TIE 
. * and - gun fighting | | 

. Six AnTrony.. 

- Who are going to fight, Dunce? 

David. | 

"Brery body that I know of, Sir Da 5. 


| Lucius O Trigger: your ſon, the n 5 
SIR ANTHONY. — 
0. the Dog —1 ſee his tricks —do you know | 


| the place ? 2 
1 


 King's-Mead-F telds. 
Six AnTHONY, 
You know the way ? 
Derr 
Not an inch but I'll call the * 
men=-Conſtables—Churc h-wardens—and Beadles 
3 can't be too many to part them. 
| | Sis ANTHONY. N 
4 Come along give me your ſhoulder! well get 
| affiftance as we go—the lying villain ?—Well, 
I fhall be in ſuch a phrenzy—So—this was the hif- 
| tory of his trinkets! I'Il bauble him! ([ZExeunt. 


5% - 4 44 Po N ERR FRE : 
\ 


AS F „. ! 
8 5 i £ „ 5 


eight and thirty yards 


A COMEDY, ws 
Ms EATS | : | 


SCENE Mt. 
King's Mead-Fields. . 
811 Loews and Aczzs, with pips. 


| Aͤexks. 1 
"uy my e then, Sir Luckus, "AE P 
is a good diſtance Odds levels . aims —1 fy 
it is a good diſtance. 
„ Locws: „ 
ls it for muſkets or ſmall field. pieces 7 upon my 
conſcience, Mr. Acres, you muſt leave thoſe . | 
to me.— Stay now—PII ſhew you. 
Ee [ Meaſures paces along the Lage. | 
there now, that is a very PO diſtance—a W 


| e 8 Aae e 


Ackzs. 3 
Z- ds! we might as well Py in a eh * ! 
tell you, Sir Lucius, the farther he is «off, the 


- cooler I ſhall take my aim. 


Six Lucius. 5 . 
Faith ! then I ſuppoſe you would aim at 1 5 


40 beſt of all if he was out of ſight! _ ihe. > 


Acres. 


No, Sir Ludus—bur 1 d chink c fory 0 or 5 


SIR 1 : | : 
Pho pho; ; nonſenſe ! three or 8 feet be: 


ne. the mouths of your e is as 18 as & : 
mile. 


FL. 


Kenz WP. 


Odds bullets, no by my valour! ind is no 


merit in killing him ſo near :—do, my dear Sir 


Lucius, let me bring him down at a long Tok, = 


; 4 TOE * Sir Fu if you love mel. 


e in HE RIVALS, = 
85 Six Lucius. 


Well the gentlemam's friend and 1 muſt ſettle 
: chat. But tell me now, Mr. Acres, in caſe of an 
accident, is there any Tile will or commiſſion I 


E - could execute Rk! ³ ³·¹ 12 
1 3 „ 
Is am much obliged to you, as | Laciu—bys I I : 
: aer n „ 
* Sm Lidive. 5 5 | 


. " Why, you _ think there's no Selig Dit! at 
without a little rifk-Land if an unlucky bullet 
ſhould carry a Quietus with it—I fay it will be no 
time then to be ot N you about 5 mat- 
| ers . 
4d - * 5 C 
; F or e now—if that ould 7650 . 55 . 
would you chuſe to be pickled and ſent home? — 
or would it be the fame to you to lie here in the 
Abbey; — 'm told there 1 is 24 1 e in "0 5 
Abbey. Ee” 


bY 


e * 590 


2 12 2 PORT oo 
Pickled 18 ** in * Abbey oda: 
tremors |! Sir Lucius, donꝰt talk oo! - 5 . 


Six Lucrus. : 
t I ſoppoſe Mr. Acres you never were egg 
in an affair of this kind before? 5 5 
AcREs. Tg 5 


— 


Ly 
. £3 IS 


- No, Sir an never ar ETON 

e IR IVES. | 
Ah l that's a pity — there's nothing like — 
uſed to a thing. Pray now, how would you _- Ez 
| ceive the gentleman's mort ?- © 31 FE 

FCP 1 — 

1 Odds files . practiſed Abbe Sir Las ; 

F. cius—there 00s himſelf in an altitude. 


a I 
( 
s En 

; 

: 


A COMEDY. 5 
5 a ſide· front, hey ?- Odd! Pl make "_ 
mal enough 1 l'll ſtand edge ways. c 
Sn LuTivs.. 55 
NO. -you're quite out—for- if you Bank ſo. 8 
when I take my aim _ [Levelling a at- 888 
ö nnn | ; 
Zed Sir Lucius—are | You, fore it is not - EP 
cock d? 47 „ OP 


. * 


815 Locus, 
| Never — Jt. | 
| K 
| But—but—you don't know—it Nr go off LO 
its out head! K 5 
Im 1 

Pho be eaſy— Well, now if I hit you: in . 
body, my bullet has a double chance —for if it 
miſſes a vital part on your right ſide— twill be 
very bard if it don't ſueceed on the left! 

ACRES. 1 So 

A vital part! | | on | 
” Lovers. ati "I 

: 506 there — fix yourſelf ſo— [Placing bim. 

le him ſee the broad - ſide of your full front there 

nw a ball or two may pals: clean thro” your | 
body, and never do any harm at all. Y 

„ , ICLESs | 
Chan th me! a ball or two clean thro? me! 
Six Lucius. 5 
Aye may they and it is much Kar genteeleſt 
attitude 3 into the bargain. 

5 | „„ „ Co * 
Look'ee! Sir Lucius I'd juſt as leive be e 
in an aukward poſture as a genteel one —ſo, by 

of valour I will ſtand edge- ways. 

Si een it 

- IP Lonkine at his watch.) Sure they don't t mean 

do diſappoint us.—Hah no faith — think 1 ſee 


them coming. 
Q hens, 


el Waits. — bs fn” I — — — 


„% ES — — ER Ln (ET 
my 4 . 
N 
1 — 
3 
A 


| fille? 


+34 
oh 
| 

| 
8 
; 

* 
0 
52 


"Ys 
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7 | ads, oioteb? 
Hey 3 eros * 8 

N Sin Lucivs. | 
Aye—Who a are thoſe gs: e over 8 : 


enn | 
There are two of them, indeed TREE RY them 
come—hey, Sir Lucius !— WE we We- 
won't run.— | 
„ is Sin Loews, 
Run 
125 Henn. 
No —1 fay—we won t run, by my valour 1 
Sen Loacws: 
What the devil's the matter with you 3 
Acres. | 
— Ä—H dear e dear 
Sir Lucius but EI-I don't feel quite ſo bald, 
ſomehow—as Lak. .-: On 
Six Lucius. 
0 he !—conſider your honour. | 
| Acres. | 
 Aye—true—my. honour Do, Sir ks; 
edge in a word or two every no- and then abo 
my honour. 


Sin Loews. 1 5 
Well, here they re coming. ©] 225 
AckES. 


Sir Lucius if I wa'n't with you, 1 ſhould/ al- 
moſt think I was afraid if my valour ſhould leave ; 
me!—Valour will come and go. | 

1. SIR Lvcivs:.. ; | 

Then, pray keep it faſt, while you a have it. 

Aen zs. 

Sir Lacie doubt i it is going yes my Va- 
lour is certainly going !—it is ſneaking off |—l 
feel it oozing out as it were at the palms ay 
pay 5 | a 

SIR 


i 


os e 


25 


E Dx. 1 ns. 


Tour A ws — 8 are. 


. 
0 mercy now that I were ſafe at Clod- 2 
—or e be ſhot eb I was aware! | 5 


Enter F. AULKLAND: and Anzotore. 7 


Sin Lveivs. Eg 
Gentlemen, your moſt obechent Bak an 
Captain Abſolute — So, I ſuppoſe, Sir, you are 
come here, juſt like myſelf—to do a kind office, 


firſt for your friend—then o proceed to bpſineſs ” 


on your own account 
ACRES. 


| What, Jack my dear Jack [ib dear friend! ' 
Asso E. 
Heark'ee, Bob, Beverley's at hand. 
Six Lucius. 
Well, Mr. Acres I don't blame your ur e 
entleman civilly,—So, Mr, Beverley, (to 


the 
| Faulkland) if you'll chuſe your weapons, the | 


Caprain and I will meaſure the ground. 
- FAULKLAND, | . 
thy: weapons, 1 LF DE 
ons. -_ ; 


5 


* 


Odds life 1 Sir Lucius, Fox pot he to fight 15 


5 Mr. F aulkland ; z theſe are my particular friends, 
din Loctvs. 
What, Sir, did not you come here to © Hl Mr. 
Acres? | 

F AVLKLAND: 
Not E: upon my word, Sir. 
Six Lucius. 
Well, now, that's mighty 3 But 1 
hope, Mr. Faulkland, as there are three of us 
come on purpoſe for the game—you won't be ſo 


cantanckerous as to 70 * party "Ta ſitting ut. 


Asso- 


; 
; 
j 
[ 
J 
: 
| 
1 


— I * 
——— —— , 
— 5 — wy he 4-4 N 
of 
5 


. — = 
r — 
0 8 Fe 


— —„— 
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pointment like a Chriſtian-—Look'ee, Sir Lucius, 


— 
3 
* — 


tunity— 


ABSOLUTE. 
8 pray, Faulkland, fight to oblige 8 Sir Lucius. 
FAULKLAND. © : 
Nay, if Mr. Acres is ſo bent on the matter. e 
Acxkzs. 
No, no, Mr. Faulkland— ll bear my diſap- 


there's no occaſion at all for me to fight; and if it 


is the ſame to you, I'd as lieve let it alone. 


Six Lucius. 
" Obſerve me, Mr. Acres—I muſt not be trifled 


with. You have certainly challenged ſomebody— 


and you came here to fight him—Now, if that 


gentleman is willing to repreſent him— I can't 
885 for my ſoul, why it isn't juſt the Aae „ 


. 
Why 10 dr Lucius tell you, *tis one Be- 


. verley Pve- challenged—a fellow, you ſee, that 
dare not ſhew his face! If he were here, I'd make 
him give up his pretenſions direQly |— 


— 


ABSOLUTE, 

Hold, Bob—let me ſet you right—there is no 

ſuch man as Beverley | in the caſe. The perſon who 
aſſumed that name is before you; and as his pre- 


ttenſions are the ſame in both characters, he is 
ready to ſupport them in whatever way you pleaſe, 


einn, 
Well, this is lucky—Now you have an 1885 
AcRes. 5 
What, wt with my dear friend Jack Ab- 


ſolute — not if he were fifty Beverleys! Z—ds ! Sir 
Lucius, you would not have me be ſo unnatural 


Six Lucius. 
Upon my conſcience, Mr. Acres, your valour 


5 has 002ed : away with a vengeance ! 


1 | 
pu in the leaſt ! Odds Backs any. Aber 


In be your "WP with all my yer if you . 


ſhould get a Quietus, you may command me en- 
tirely. I'll get you ſnug hing in the Abbey here; 


or pickle you, and. fend you over to Blunderbuſs- 


Six Lum: 

| Pho! ] pho! J you are little better than a coward. 
ACRES. 

Mind, gentlemen, he calls me a Cowerd ; Cow- 


ard was the word, by my valour ! 


w. " $ 4 SR Loss. 
E ns N | 5 


ACRES. | 


hall, or any thing of the kind with the Sreataſt Da 
pleaſure. = 


„ Sir Lucius, 'tisn't that 1 mind els 


word Coward—Coward may be ſaid in joke—Bur 


if you had call'd me a Polircon, Odds Daggers and 


8 W : 


w. . 4 i . 815 Lycws; 
0 IE * 
Ack Es. 


. ſhould haye net 2 5 a very l-bred 


man. 


SIR Loews. 
Pho! you are beneath my notice. 
ABSOLUTE. 
' Nay, Sir Lucius, you can't have a Lot ſecond 


dog—calld in the country, Fighting, Bob. — He 
generally kills a man a wee; don't yon, Bob Fs, 
Rama 1 | 
| Aye—at home !— . | 
| SIR Lucius. FE; 
Well then, Captain, tis we muſt. hin & 


! 8 come out, my little counſellor, [draws bis. ſcword. 

and aſk the gentleman, whether he will reſign _ 
the wor without forcing you to ber againſt . 
him? | = . 5 


than my friend, Acres He is a moſt determined 


Anso- 
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be on chew. Sir (draws) 2 von T hs. 


1 be an amicable ſuit, here” s my OP 


n. S7. Anrnouv, Died and the Women. c 


15 Avid. 
Knock 8 all down, ſweet Sir Anthony, kak. 


5 my Maſter in particular and bind 55 hands 


over to their good behaviour ! 
8 Six Au TRHONV. 


Put up, Jack, put up, or 1 ſhall be in a a frenzy | 


| —how came you in a duel, Sir? 
ABSOLUTE. 
Faith, Sir, that gentleman can tell you better 


er 


| han I; *twas he call'd on — 1 TT Know, 


Sir, 1 ſerve his Majeſty. 
| Sin Aurnonr. 


Here's s a pretty fellow! I catch him going to cut 


4 


a2 man's throat, and he tells me, he ſerves his Ma- 
jeſty !—Zounds! ſirrah, then how durſt you 8 


the King's ſword againſt one of his ſubjects? 2 


ABSOLUTE. 


Sir, I tell you! That Sutleman call'd me out, 


einbaut explaining his reaſons. 
Stn ANTHONY. 


Gad! Sb how came you to __ my fon our, 


virhour explaining your reaſons? 
Six Lvcivs. | 
Your fon, Sir, inſulted me in a manner which | 
| my honour could not brook. | 1 
- Sim ST, 
3 Jack, how durſt you infult os; 
gentleman in a manner "which his honour could 


| not brook ? 


Mas. r 


me. come, let's have no Honour before 


| 8 0 come MP RICE could 
ou 


0 


— EIS, 
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1 2 s 4 64 % * 
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e 11 
5 Jou intimidate us ſo? Here $ Lydia A. been ter. | No 
9 to death for you. 1 
| Azssorurz. 


For hve I ſhould be kill'd, or eſcape, dran: * 
| Mas. MaLapRoP, © 
per Os no deluſions to the n,, is con- | 
vine d; ſpeak child. | 
Sia Lucius. 
With your leave, Ma'am, I muſt put in a . 
here I believe I could i wann, the young hails? 8 
ſilence No mark — - 
Lyvia. 
What is ie you mean, Sir? 1 a 
Si Lues, 5 2 


—— a 
— — — net P La — 


Come, come, Delia, we muſt be ſerious . e 


this is no time for trifing. 
. 85 

Ts true, Sir; and your reproof bids me DE 
this gentleman my hand, and ſolicit the return . 
2 affections. | Bey 
> | An$OLUTB. N 

01 my little angel, ſay you fo ?—Sir 3 | 
I perceive there muſt be ſame miſtake here—with 

regard to the affront which you affirm I have given 
you I can only ſay, that it could not have been 

_ Intentional, —And as you muſt be convinced, that 
I ſhould not fear to ſupport a real injury—you ſhall 
now ſee that I am not aſhamed to atone for an in- 
adyertency—I aſk your pardon. —But for this lady, 
while honour'd with her approbation, I will 1 
Port my claim n any man whatever. 

Sin ANTHONY. 
Wel ſaid, Jack, and En fund by you, I 


| Boy. | 
a TT . 8 9 n 
Mi 1 gre wp oil -oy chip Landes 
tenſions to any ching in the world—and if 1 can'c 
a e 


V tis 


e | PHE: 1 9 4 8 
get a wife, without fighting for her, w my Valour} 
- PI live a bachelor. | 


- Ir Linn. 


. 


Captain, give me your hand—an affront wad. | 
ſomely acknowledged becomes an obligation and 
as for the Lady if ſhe chuſes to deny her own 
ET. here— +» (Takes out letlers.) 


Mzs. "OT OE; hal 


O, he will diſolve my myſtery !—Sir Lucius, 
ks Thr there's ſome e fa can 10 


luminate— y 
SIR ben 


Pray, old gentlewoman, don't interfere, where : 
you have no e ns are =o | 


Fred Delia, or not? 


ER edi e 85 3 
8 Indeed, Sir Lucius, I am not. 
8 Pc. FC Lydia and Abſolute walk afide. ) 
Mas MALAPROP.' + | 


Sir Lucius O'Trigger—ungrateful as you 1 


I own the ſoft Wand my N Ie 


ez 


[2% _ Delia. : 
3 Sm Lvolus. „ 
"A a Delia—pho ! pho! be eaſy. 287707 
r Mas. MALAP Ro- | 
AV ky; thou barbarous Vand ee io ters 


are mine—When you are more ſenſible of my be- 
EY | nigniy=—perbaps 1 may be e N to der 


0 addreſſes. 
| Fe + S8 Lvcrus. 


Mrs. ein Jam extremeiy ſenſible. as - 


Jour condeſcenſion; and whether you or Lucy 
habe put this trick upon me, I am. equally. 


holden to you. And to ſhew you I'm not un- 
grateful, Captain Abſolute! ſince you have taken 
that lady from me, [oj a OM Rn e into the n 


. 5 2 „„ 02 
| es | EY . Anab= 


— 


f Ae e, 
ji: e obliged to you, Sir Burde 3 bor 


here's our friend fighting Bob, oy ares for. 


1 5 


F 4 


Six Lucius. ; 
Hahl little e Valour—here, will 9 e Four 
fore rune 3 5 * N 
Ave, - | - 


Wrinkles! No.—But giver me your hind; 
Sir 23 forget and forgive; but if ever I give 
you a chance of pickling me again, lay" Wo e 
is 2 Tn; that's all. | 

| Sin ANTHONY. = | 

Come, Mrs. Malaprop, don't be caſ 008 — 
you are in your bloom yet. 

Mas. Maraprop. 
0 \Sir Anthony men are all barbarians= . _ 
NR All retire but Julia and Faulkland. * 
| = FOLIC 
He Tide: dejected and böheppyd Joh ſullen 
there was ſome foundation, however, for the tale 
| he told me—O woman! how true ſhould be your / 
. when your reſolution is ſo weak 
| 7% FAUEKLAND. —--. 

Jotia bow can I ſue for what I fo leele 6? | 
ſerve? I dare not . Hope is the child 
of Fenitence. . 

Jor IA. 2 

Oh! F eolkkund: you have not been more r fan 
in your unkind treatment of me, than I am now 
in wanting inclination to reſent it. As my heart 
honeſtly bids me place my weakneſs to the account 
of love, I ſhould be ungenerous not to o admit tbe 


ame en for your _ ne 
Ha bixvany;-! HH 7 
Now I mal be bleſt indeed lJ—— - 
Dy (Sir Anthony comes forward. 5 
Six 'AnTHony. 


What's gong on here 80 you + have been 


_ quars 


* * 
* 
n 8 
4 424 i a —ͤ—äͤ 
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3 too, I warrant. Come, Ib "2 ne- 
ver interfered before; but let me have a hand Eo 


the matter at laſt —All the faults I have ever ſeen” 


in my friend Faulkland, ſeemed to proceed from 
Hb he calls the deicacy and-warmtb of his affec- 
There, marry him directiy, Julia, 


tion for you- 
yT find ER cy ſurpriſing ly 
( Tbe Ab come forward ) 
obs. Locrus. 7 5 


Come now, 1 = there is no diflatizfied per- 
5 but what is content; for as I have been 
diſappointed myſelf, it will be very hard if [ Raye | 


not the anlgchen of, ſeeing er e ſuec 
better „„ 
: Acne + 5 
You are PR Sir pes” et Ye Jack, I wiſh 
you joy Mr. Faulkland the ſame.— Ladies, — 


come now, to ſhew you Pm neither vex'd nor 


angry, Odds Tabors and Pipes! I'Il order the fiddles 


in half an hour, to the New Rooms—and V inſiſt 


"Oh; Jar: all meeting me there, - 774 
SIR ANON. 8 4 


Sad! eo I like your ſpirit; and at Make — 
fiogle lads will drink a health to the "ROY COONS 


and 4 huſpand to Mrs. Mala prop. 


FauLEKLAND. 


Our partners are ſtolen from us, Nel hope 


ts be congratulated by each other—yours for bav- 
ing checked in time, the errors of an ill. directed 
imagination, which might have betrayed an in- 
nocent heart; and mine, for having, by her gen- 


— Hlenels and candour, reformed the unhappy. tem- 
er of one, who by it made wretched whom he 


oyed moſt, and tortured Wk _— he N to 
| have ador'd. | 
Annan 

Well, . we have both taſted the Bitters, 


e as the Sweets, of Lee with this differ- 
1. + enee 


a ro Ms v ; Ck 


an 


22 


Ss, 


nce 


LypiA. 5 | 
Was . obliged to me for it, beyt Mr. Mo- 


1 * 


5 * ence' 1 7 9 45 bow os «prepared 0 bitter * 
bor yourſelf, while 1- 


gelty — But come, no more of that or hap: 


is now as unallay'd as general. 
JoLIA. 


crown them with an unfading garland of modeſt, 
but ill. judging Paſſion will force 
the gaudier Roſe into the wreath, whoſe thorn of- 
. them, N its Leaves are 1 el 


hu 


* 


Then let us ſtudy to preſerve i it 8 2 while 
Hope pictures to us a flattering ſcene of future Bliſs, 
let us deny its pencil thoſe colours which are too 

bright to be laſting.— When Hearts deſerving 

Happineſs would unite their fortunes, Virtue would 


rtleſs flowers; 
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